THE 


Modern Story-Teller 


te, 
GENERAL ENTERTAINER, 


BEING 


A Collection of merry, polite, grave, mo- 


ral, entertaining and improving Tales and Novels, 
all entirely new, and never before printed; calcu- 
lated for the general Uſe and Benefit of all Degrees 
of People, of whatſoever Sex, Age, or Opinion; 
and each Story embelliſhed with a proper Motto, 
from the moſt approved and celebrated Authors. 


To which is prefixed, 


A prefatory ESSAY, ſhewing the Rules, Advan- 


tages and general Uſe of that pleaſing Art of tell - 
ing a Story well. | | 


In TWO VOLUMES. 


VO ke 


Happy is the Man that findeth Wiſdom, and the Man that getteth 
Underſtanding. For the Merchandize of it is better than the 
Merchandize of Silver, and the Gain thereof than fine Gold. 
She is more prectous than Rubies: And all the Things thou 
can'ſt defire, are not to be compared unto her. 

Prov, iii. 13, 14, 15. 


—— * 


— r 


D U &# & T4. 7 


— — 


Printed by JAMES ES DAL L, at the Corner 


of Copper-Alley, on Cork-Hill, 1753. 


| 
r 
* 


* 


A PREPATORY 


ESSAY 


TO THE 


READ 81 


Shewing the Rules, Advantages and ge- 
neral Uſe of that moſt pleaſing Art of 
telling a Story well. 


telling a Story well, has, indeed, been at- 
tempted by many, but attained by few. 


| "> HE pleafing Art of Story-telling, or of 


The Reaſon of which, I will attempt to account for; 


and which, if I ſucceed, may ſerve my Reader for 
ſome Inſtructions towards acquiring that agreeable 
Art. n; 

Let us then conſider, that in all Tales, or Stories, 
there ought to be either Humour, Incident, or No- 
velty, to ſupport it, and render it worth the Hearing; 
for, if it be not worth the Hearing, it can never be 
worth the Trouble of telling: And though a Tale 
may have Incidents and Novelty, ſufficient to ſup- 
port it, yet it may be deftroyed or improved by the 


Manner of telling; and which may make the ſelf- 


fame Story a very good one, or a very bad one, ac- 


cording as it is told. 


Certainly there is ſomething in the Art of Story- 


| telling, more than is generally conceived : And, 


A 2 trifling 
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trifling as it may ſeem, I cannot but think this Work 
may be as generally beneficial, uſeful and entertain- 
ing, as any of its Price ever yet publiſhed.” Nor is 
there any Thing in it ſet forth, but what does mani- 
feſtly tend to the promoting of inſtructive Entertain- 
ment, and moral Improvement. And J have taken 
ſpecial Care ſo to blend the Stories, (of a different 
Caſt) that every next Story is ſure to he wide in Na- 
ture from the former: So that if the Reader ſhould 
find himſelf- (by the Gravity of the Fale) drawn into 
ſuch a gloomy Caſt, as he does not chuſe to conti- 
nue, it is but his reading the next Story, and a thou- 
ſand to one he finds ſomething in it that will diſperſe 
the Cloud, and fully anſwer his Expectation. 

-I ſhall not here pretend to impoſe upon my Read- 
er, all the Stories contained in this Work, as abſo- 
lutely new ones of my own creating, being obliged 
to (iveral of my worthy Acquaintance for the 
Ground-work of ſome few of them. But, indeed, 
I have contented myſelf with, only retaining the ne- 
ceſſary Hints of the Stories for my preſent Uſe ; and 
have ventured, to deviate ſo far from my Authors 
Manner of delivering them, that (ſome few Incidents 
excepted) they have not the leaſt Reſemblance of the 
ſame Stories they were before. And whether they 
are here preſented and altered for the better, or not, 
I will refer to thoſe candid and good-natured Perſons, 
to whom, and for which, I am originally beholden. 
But thus far Iwill venture to ſay, (with: Submiſſion 
to my Reader) there are ſo many Alterations in moſt 
of them, that a cautious and judicious Perſon (who 
has heard it told before) may here point out many 
ſignificant Touches and Emendations, which greatly 
illuſtrate and ſupport the Spirit of the Tale, and 
that never were before hinted at. Nor have I at- 
tempted, through the whole Work, to. preſent one 
Story that I could ever learn had made its Appear- 
ance before in Print, and therefore I ſhall make no 
further Apology, but ſubmit to the Publick to judge 
of the Whole. ig 

2 I muſt 
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1 muſt here inform my Reader, chat the Arx 6f'tel} 
ing a Story well, is an acquired'Pitch of Knowledge, 
well worthy the Pains and Notice of 'the moſt learned 
and ingenious Perſons. I call it an acquired Piteh 6 
Knowledge, becauſe it is as much beyond the Reach 
of ſome, who are mere Scholars only, as it is above 
others, who are merely illiterate. Nay, I may ven- 
ture to ſay more ſo; for we ſhall often find a Perſon 
that is quite unlearned, who, by the Strength of his 
natural Genius, is capable of delivering his Tale to 
the entire Satisfaction of every good-natured Audi- 
tor, (who is pleaſed to be ſatisfied with the plain En- 
tertainment of a good Story tolerably told, without 
gorging his voracious and ill-natured Appetite with a 
{urfeiting After- courſe of critical Remarks) when, at 
the ſame Time, I muſt obſerve, that, within the 
{mall Scope of my Acquaintance, I have known ſe- 
veral Gentlemen, (reputed fine Scholars) who, when 
they have attempted to entertain their Compa- 
nions with the Repetition of ſome remarkable good 
Story, have ſo miſerably mangled it, by their Way 
of telling, that their diſappointed Hearers were to- 
tally at a Loſs to conceive in what Part of their Tale 
lay the Cream of their Jeſt, or, what was ſufficient 
to induce them to tell it. | | e 
Towards attaining this great and pleaſing Art, I 
would ſtrongly enjoin my Readers to obſerve theſe 
two Things, Nature and Character; without which, 
no Man can poſſibly tell a Story well; and which, 
two Words only comprehend the Ground-work of 
the whole Syſtem, and on which all the other Rules 
abſolutely depend. If it. be unnatural, it is impoſ- 
ſible it can be either juſt or pleaſing to the Hearer or 
Reader; and if it be any Way out of Character, it 
muſt, conſequently, be unnatural; therefore, Na- 
ture and Character muſt be always the Ground-work 
of your Tale; and, as T ſhall here ſhe you; to tell 
4 Story well, requires many Requiſites. In the firſt 
Place, you ought to have a good - Memory, to retain 
the Incidents, (on which the Succeſs of t tory de- 
pends.) In the ſecond Place, you ſhould be a com- 
5 A 3 | - pleat 
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pleat Judge of Nature, that every Character, repre- 
ſented in your 2 may not only ſpeak its proper 
Dialect, but alſo ſpeak in a proper Senſe, as well as 
neither to over- act nor under- act itſelf. Thirdly, 
you muſt be a tolerable Judge of Paſſions, that you 
may be ſure not to miſtake nor miſrepreſent them; 
for ſeveral of the Paſſions are ſo like to one another, 
that (with thoſe who are unſkilled) they are often 
miſapprehended and miſrepreſented, and which muſt | 
certainly be a very great Detriment, either in the N 
perfect Delivery or Underſtanding of a Story. And, 
tourthly, you muſt be Maſter of a Sufficiency of 
Words, and have no Impediment in your Speech; l 
for a Stammerer will make but a bad Grator, and to 
want Words will create a Stammering. — Therefore, 
to tell a Story well, I may call Oratory, and on 
which Point, I ſhall hereafter ſpeak more largely; 
but at preſent I will endeavour to ſhew, that the 
pleaſing Art of Story-relling is more worthy Notice, 
Improvement, and Encouragement, from all Degrees 
of People whatſoever, than any one ſingle Art be- 
ſides that now takes Place in a modern Catalogue; 
and I would adviſe every Perſon, who attempts to 
tell a Story after another, not to tell it in the other 
Perſon's Manner; for every Man has a Manner of 
Speech and Delivery peculiar to himſelf, which a 
Copier muſt conſequently fall ſhort of: Or, ſhould - 
He follow him in ſome Things ever fo cloſely, nay, 
even ſo far as to gain Applauſe by it, yet he is not 
comparable with the former; becauſe, he could 
ſtrike a Beauty out of himſelf, which the other can 
(at beſt) but finely imitate. ' Then, ſince it is moſt 
probable that an Imitator muſt abfolutely fall ſhort 
of the Original, ſo likewiſe another Perſon (being 
armed with theſe few Hints I here preſent him) may, 
In all Likelihood, from his own emulating Manner 
and Genius, as far exceed the former, as the Imitator 
_ muſt prove deficient ; for, as I have ſaid, all Stories 
mee to be. improved, or made worſe, according as 
they are told: And, as I have ſhewn above, that 
ſome People will mangle a good Story in the telling, 


that 
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that the Hearers ſhall be at a Loſs to know where or 
in what Part of the Story the Jeſt lies. I am tempted 


here to preſent my Reader with a lively Inſtance, 


which I myſelf, the other Day, was an Ear-witneſs 
of; and that the Story- teller did not in the leaſt even 
gueſs where the Kernel of his Nut lay. ws 
There goes a Story of three Gentlemen (intimate 
Acquaintance) being met, to paſs an Evening over a 
Bottle, whoſe Names were Strange, Moore, and 


Wright; and after ſeveral ſmart Things had paſt be- 


tween them, Vrigbi began the following triplicit 
Joke: Says he, here are three married Men in Com- 
pany, and but one Cuctold, and that is Strange. 
Ves, replies Strange, (immediately) there is one 
More. — Ay, Egad, cries Moore, (directly) and that 
is Right. | | 

Now, here, Mr. right, who begun the Laſh, 
finding the laft Stroke reſt upon himſelf, was, in an 
Inſtant, like a Top, whipped faſt aſſeep.— Mr. Wit- 
aboud, an Acquaintance of mine, (who had heard this 


Story told, and much commended for its quick and 
fmart Turns of Wit, tho” he knew not where abouts 
it lay; for he, as my Reader will find, was abſo- 
lutely out of the Plot) had, in his Turn, a Mind to 


entertain a Number of us, who were at that Time 
in Company with him, with the Recital of this good 
Story, and which he told as follows. 

Three Gentlemen, ſays he, happened to be in 
Company, whoſe Names were Wright, Strange, and 
Moore. — Moore fays to the other two, here are three 
married Men in this Company, and but one Cucko/d, 
and that is avonderful.— Yes, replied Strange, there 
is one other. —Ay, Egad! cries Wright, and that is 
true. 

Now, theſe Repartees being totally annihilated by 
his ingenuous Way of telling his Story, and moſt of 
the Company having heard it before, inſtead of our 
laughing at the Wit of his Tale, we could not help 
turning it with Contempt upon poor Witwweud, for 
his Manner of marring it. —And this will ever be 

= * the 
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the Conſequence with every Perſon who fails in the 
; Manner that he did. 

But, that my Intention here is not to tire my 
Reader with-a Tautology of either Matter or Cir- 
cumſtances, or I could preſent him with many ſuch 
Pieces of Ingenuity ; but perhaps more of them would 
be very improper in this Place: And therefore, I 
wall refer him to the following Work, where he will 
find a Story under the Title of The humorous Fuſtice ; 
another under that of Vi. by Chance, or, the Blun- 
derer; and ſeveral others in the ſame Caſt that are 
properly diſperſed through this Work, which may 
ſerve him for ſufficient Lights and Sea-marks through 
the Voyage of theſe Sheets, to prevent him from ever 
ſplitting upon the ſame Rocks.—And fo I return to 
my former Purpoſe : : | 

Which is next, to caution my Reader, if he ſhould 
attempt to tell a Story, that he takes Care to be- 
gin it in a Stile ſuitable to his own Capacity, If he 
be unlettered, let him be cautious that he attempts 
not a Stile or Manner that is out of his Reach; for 
nothing can make a Man appear more contemptible 
than his endeavouring to entertain and ſurprize you 
with an incoherent Jargon of ridiculous hard Words, 
When either ill choſe, wrong placed, or ignorantly 
pronounced: And yet thoſe Beauties J have often 
been diverted with; and which always put me in 
Mind of the Deſcription of Sir Amorous Vainwit, 
given by Captain Mandy, in the Play of Woman's a 
| Riddle. —© I have known him, ſays he, compliment 
„A Lady in the Terms of Chymiſtry and Fortifica- 
„tien; . his _Converſation is mere Pedantry ; he is 
74 4 7 73 and more unintelligible than a Quack 
cen, — By this fmall Deſcription of a Pe- 
dant, we -may eaſily judge how contemptible every 
ſuch conceited Coxcomb muſt appear to a Perſon of 
real Underſtanding ; therefore, Tala enjoin my 
Reader (I mean he Who may really have Occaſion for 
Ed my Documents, and think them worth remembering) 

to endeavour no, other Method in telling his Story, 
than Mat of, his own Bain File and Mapner ; Por 
« 
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our Language is ſo copious, that even the moſt un- 
liſhed Clown may, and very often does, deliver 
his Tale to the utmoſt Satisfaction of every Perſon a- 
bout him; and which is one Argument, that the 
moſt natural and eaſy Way is always the beſt. It is 
not a glaring Pomp of Words that makes an Oration 
always worth the hearing ; and the Stile muſt not. 
be only ſuited to the Subject, but likewiſe to the 
Orator : For it is as difficult for an illiterate Perſon to 
ſpeak ſublimely, as it is for a Perſon of Underſtand- 
ing and Learning to talk Nonſenſe. I would likewiſe 
recommend ſtrongly to my Reader, that he be very 
cautious, regular and flow in the Delivery of any 
A Harangue, left Hurry ſhould create Fear, and that 
ON Fear ſhould diveſt him of all Power of Procceding, 
4 which very often happens. A greater Inſtance of 
3 this cannot be brought, than that remarkable one of 
+ the great Mr. Addiſon, who, though a very great 
Author, Scholar, Philoſopher and Stateſman, when 
he attempted to ſpeak in the Houſe of Commons, 
could never exceed the ſeventh Word before a total 
Silence ſtagnated his Effay.—— The Explanation of 
the Cauſe of this Deficiency, I have often heard at- 
tempted ; but I own I am ſo unhappy as never to 
have met with a Perſon yet, who could (in my Opi- 
nion) advance any Reaſon for this Defect, worthy of 
any Regard, — One argues, that he was never al- 
lowed to be a good Orator ; another, that it was oc- 
cafioned by the Awe or Dread of ſpeaking before ſo au- 
guſt and learned an Aſſembly ; and a third, that it might: 
ariſe from his being unacquainted with the SubjeA=- 
Matter. Very unlikely, and poor Arguments theſe, 
indeed, that ſo great a Man, and a Secretary of State 
5 too, ſhould be ſuppoſed inſufficient, afraid of ſpeak-, 
| ing before his Friends, or ignorant of the Thing he 
ought moſt to be acquainted with. Now, I appre- 
hend this Timerity to ariſe from a Senſibility, and., 
uncommon Modeſty ;. not a Dread of Speaking, or 
Fear of his Diſqualifications, but a Conſciouſneſs of 
the Super- expectations of his Auditors: For, know-,_ 
ing that his Writings had been fo. univerſally re-- 
| A 5 ceived. 
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ceived and applauded, he was apprehenſive that ſome- 
thing more extraordinary would be expected from his 
Performance, than perhaps from any other Perſon's. 
in that great Aﬀembly, which fudden Reflection 
might inſtantly produce a rapid and confuſed Hurry 
of Spirits, violent Palpitations, and many other Con- 
junctives, that rendered him inſtantly incapable of 
| 2 by baniſhing from his Memory, the chief 
Points or Topics of his Purpoſe, and crowding in 
their Room, numberleſs of irregular and undigeſted 
eas that totally ſtopped his Utterance. — But leaſt 
my Reader ſhould not be ſatisfied with the Probabi- 
lity of this Argument, I will beg Leave to ſtrengthen. 
it by a ſimilar Example from my own Experience; 
mean ſo far as agrees with the inward Perturbations 
above ſuggeſted. Some few Years ago, I took it 
into my Head to attempt a Character upon the Stage, 
and though my Part was of my own chuſing, and L 
as perfect in the Words as a Man could poſſibly be, 
yet it is beyond the Power of Deſcription to decypher, 
what I felt at the firſt Moment of my Appearance. 
My Blood began to flow with uncommon. Velocity ; 
ftrong bathing Sweats inſtantly followed; a ſtupid 
Wildneſs ſeized my Eyes; my Knees knocked toge- 
thef ; and my whole agitated Frame was in a Moment 
fo thoroughly diſtempered, that my Voice, Utter- 
ance, Meaning, Intention, and all rational Ability, 
in one Moment, took their Flight together, and left. 
me expoſed the moſt pitiful Hero that ever diſgraced 
2 Buſkin. _ | | 
This Fear in a young Actor, at his firſt attempting. 
the Stage, I was told by Mr. Rich, was not a bad 
Prognoſtic; for if the young Roſſus intended to per- 
. fevere, this Diffidence would, in ali Probability, 
make him the more ſeverely ſcrutinize into himſelf ; 
which, if he be a Man of Senſe, muſt greatly con- 
tribute to the Improvement of his Talents, and dif- 
cover to him the plainer, his own Deficiency.— And 
which Remark. of Mr. Rich's L have often ſince (by 
Obſervation) found true; for we have ſeveral Actors 
at this Time upon the Stage, who, at their firſt the- 
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atrical Attempts, were terribly abathed, and conſe- 
quently made but an indifferent Figure ; yet, now, 
they fill the firſt Characters with infinite Applauſe. — 
And we have others, who, chiefly by their ſufficient 
Stock of Aſſurance, at their firſt Exhibition, gave. 
promiſing Hopes of their improving, to be ſome 
Time or other very extraordinary Performers; but, 
alack-a-day ! Time and Trial have evinced the con- 
trary ; for they have improved themſelves fo fait 


F and fo well, through ſeveral Years Experience, that 
2 they are now become even contemptible to the lat 
7 Degree. No gs 
. But I remember, that I juſt now ſuppoſed I might 


well call all Kind of Oratory, Story-telling.; and 
7 then, conſequently, the Art of Story- telling muſt be 
1 Oratory.— To prove which, I ſhall beg Leave to 
mention the Pulpit, the Bar, all Kind of Lectures, 
and likewiſe the Stage. All theſe ſeverally conſidered, 
according to their different Variations, and natural 
Tendencies, I. conceive. are neither more nor leſs 
than a downright. Story-telling. Why does one Man 
} give more Pleaſure than another, in the telling of his 
by Story, but that he has a. better Method or: Manner 1n. 
the Delivery of it? For Example: — TWO Clergy- 
men ſhall preach the very ſame Sermon; the one, by 
his Delivery and Way of preaching it, ſhall charm. 
his Auditors into an unſatiable Deſire for his Conti- 
WV nuance ; and the other, by his Manner, ſhall fill the 
| fame Congregation with Spleen, Drowſineſs, and 
Contempt.— Two Lawyers ſhall have the ſame Briefs, 
Word for Word, (and. which is a Cat different. from 
that above of the two Clergymen, 2. e. a different 
? Kind of Oratory, becauſe the Sermons. are only to be 
1 read by each of them; but the Lawyers Orations are 
extempore, from their Briefs, which are only Fo- 
pics, Themes or Mementos of the many Pointsive- 
quiſite to be ſpoken to) and yet, one of theſe Lawy- 
vers, in the ea of his Tale, ſhall prove your Pa- 
tience in àvoiding to commit à Battery upon his Per- 
ſon as a Reward for his Laböurs # and che other, 
hall draw from vn ybur Free Perglveneſe, theligle, 
= 2 HO JE ATW 723210 307 GU His | d: 10 at-. 
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at the ſame Time, he may have picked your Pocket, 

or talked you out of an Eſtate. —— And which likewiſe 

is the different Effects of Story-telling. 2 
That all Kind of Lectures are alſo another Sort of 


Story-telling, is paſt Contradiction: And the Pupils 
muſt certainly improve more or lefs, according to the 
Pertinence, Force and Intelligence of the Oration : 
And which muſt conſequently be proportionable to 
the Abilities of the Orator. | 
And, in order to prove that the Art of Story- 
telling is worthy the moſt ſerious Regard, and that all 
Kind of Orations whatſoever, are no more than 
Story-telling, I ſhall quote a few Paſſages from ſeve- 
Tal — of the greateſt Eſtimation, as well as to 
thew-the Uſe, Power and Efficacy of this rare and in- 
genious Art. In the firſt Place, from Shake/pear's 
Othello. | 
Othello, being accuſed and brought before the 
Venetian Senate, by De/demona's Father, for ſtealing 
His only Daughter, and marrying her without his 
Privity or Conſent, is demanded of, by the Duke, 
what he can ſay in his own Behalf, to vindicate ſuch 
a Rape? He deſires, that the Lady may be ſent for, 
to make Report of him to the Council, before her 
Father: And, after confeſſing the Allegation to be 
true, (of his having married her) he proceeded thus: 


Vet, by your gracious Patience, 
« T will a round unvarniſh'd Tale deliver 
* Of my whole Courſe of Love, &c.” 


Which Tale, being artfully told and finiſhed, gave 
ſuch a general Satisfaction to the whole Senate, and 
had ſuch an Effect upon them all, as totally diſarmed 
their Reſentment, and drew the following Anſwer 
f. om the Duke: | 8 | ; 


« J think this Tale would win my Daughter too.” 


In Roave's Fair Penitent, Horatio having diſcovered 
Caliſta's Frailty, by finding her Letter to Lothario, 
247 IT fr ins I ng nee 1A 
Lavinia finds! In 1 A, perturb Mood, and endea- 
Tor ene eee 
yours to difcover fro bim the zuſe on't, Which he 
I! git MALE JALOHL WW TOLL (Finz Jan EY worsarefäſing 
v | 


« Simplicity from Ill, pure native Truth, 
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refuſing to comply, makes this Remark (with a Com- 
pliment to his dear Lavinia) of the mighty Contraſt 
between virtuous and vicious Women. 1 65 


6 Thou art innocent, 18 
« And Candour of the Mind, adorn thee ever; 1 
«« But there are ſuch falſe ones in the World, o 
« *Twould fill thy gentle Soul with wild Amazement, 
«© To hear their Story told.” | 


In Ozavay's Orphan, Chamont, after acquainting his 
Siſter with his horrid Dream, and his meeting 
with a wrinkled Hag, who had dreadfully alarmed 
him, by bidding him make Haſte to fave a Sifter, on 
her endeavouring to paſs it off as nothing, proceeds, 


« Oh! but ſhe told me ſuch a Tale, Monimia ! * 
« As in it bore great Circumſtances of Truth.“ 


What I would here infer from the above Quotati- 
on, is, that the Art of Story-telling is in itſelf fo ſig- 
nificant, and carries ſuch a Weight with it, as to 
render it worthy of the greateſt Men's Notice, in alt 
Ages; and to ſhew what a ſtrange Effect an artful 
Tale may have upon the Spirit of the Hearers. — 
Othello, by his ſkilful Story, not only gained his 
Pardon, but alſo a — Applauſe. - Nay, even 
after the Duke had promiſed Brabantio to puniſh the 
Raviſher, even as he pleaſed, though his own Son 
ſhould happen to be the Man; 85 


„ Whoe'er he be (ſays he) that in this foul Proceeding 
« Hath thus beguil'd your Daughter of herſelf, _ 
And you of her; the bloody Book of Law 
« You ſhall yourſelf read, in the bitter Letter 
After your own Senſe; yea, tho' our proper Son 
« Stood in your Action.“ * 


All which Danger was by his eloquent Tale, not- 
withſtanding his grim Complexion, eaſily removed; 
and he, err to Favour and Honour. 
The old Gypſy's Tale made fo deep an Impreſſion 


upon Chamont, that Menimia, notwithſtanding he 


loved 
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loved her ſo dearly, had much ado to appeaſe his 


Apprehenſion. Horatio aſſured his dear Lavinia, 
that if ſhe was but to hear the Story of ſome lewd 
Women told, it would fill her gentle Soul with wild 
Amazement.— All which carry very ſtrong Meanings 
with them: And I ſhall mention one more Inſtance 
here, of only a Prelude to a Tale, that even thrills 
the very Blood. only to read the Lines.-— The 
Ghoſt in Hamlet, after he has drawn. the Prince to a 
convenient Place, in order to. inform him of his be- 
ing cruelly murdered by his Brother, addreſſes. him 
in the following powerful and ſurprizing Harangue. 


2 But that I am forbid 

* To tell the Secrets of my Priſon- Houſe, 

« could a Tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt Word 

« Would harrow up thy Soul! Freeze thy young 
| « Blood ! 33 

« Make thy two Eyes, like Stars, ſtart from their 

4 «6: Spheres! FS | 

& 'Thy knotted and combined Locks to part, 

« And each particular Hair to ſtand an End 

« Like Quills upon the fretful Porcupine: 

« But this eternal Blazon muſt not be 

« To Ears of Fleſh and Blood.” 


The affecting Manner in which he here unfolds: 


himſelf to Hamlet, all through the Scene, is very 


moving indeed; and is ſuppoſed to cauſe that ſtrange. 
Innovation in the Mind of the Prince, with which he 
afterwards appears all through the Play. —— The Spec- 
tator, in many Places, is very laviſh in the Praiſe of 
Story-telling. And Milton's. Paradice Loft chiefly 
conſiſt of deſcriptive Tales, that are occaſionally ex- 
preſſed by the various. Characters in the Poem. I 
could quote Numbers of Places in the Scriptures too, 


that would ſuit my preſent Subject; but do not think 


0 


it proper to blend any ExtraQts of that. Kind, in this 
Place, ſuppoſing. that the above may be ſufficient to 
intimate the. Uſe and Efficacy of telling a Story well. 
Da ee here avoid ſhewing my. Pargjatity 


I. own I can thiJN: tbe C1: 
or this RE; 109 :Þ far; | 
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of that entertaining School of Life, that I have often 
- wiſhed, that either many of the Clergy would ſtudy 


the Qualifications of a Player, or that ſome of the 


latter were provided for in the Pulpit. —As I have 


here, to ſuit my preſent Purpoſe, (and I ſolemnly de- 
clare with no Thought of Contempt or Diſreſpect to 
the Office) ' ſuppoſed Preaching a Kind of Story-tell- 
ing, I ſhall offer ſome general Remarks that I have 
made, both concerning Preaching and Playing, which 
I truſt will not be diſagreeable to my Reader, though 
be ſhould happen to be either a Biſhop, or an Actor. 
If at any Time, in the Courſe and Circuit of my 


Buſineſs, I ſhould chance to ſee a Church or Meeting- 


bouſe open, of any Kind, during divine Worſhip, 
and my Time will permit, I generally ſtep in, though 
perhaps not. with any Thought of Devotion, but 
purely to obſerve the Preacher, and take Notice of 
bis Behaviour in the Pulpit. If he be in his Sermon, 


and I ſhould like his Manner of telling his Story, as 


I ſhall here call it, it is a thouſand to one if I do not; 
with the utmoſt Pleaſure and Attention, wait the laſt 
Syllable of his Benediction. But if he be a hum- 
drum, drowſy, drawling Creature, who has not yet 
ſcarce learned to read, and there are too many of 
this Sort, that growl and dream over the whole Ser- 
vice, without either Emphaſis, Meaning, or Ex- 
preſſion, I own I ſoon take my Leave: For what De- 
votion or Improvement can be had with ſuch a Man ? 
Nor can J help commiſerating both the. Congregation 
and the Prieſt; and thinking, at the ſame Time, 
who ordained him, ought to be 
caſhiered for his Courteſy. When I ſee ſuch a Mi- 


niſter go through the Service, without the leaſt Apr 
pearance of Senſibility or Devotion, I cannot help 


inſtantly calling to Mind the two following beautiful 
Lines ſpoken by the King in Hamlet. | 


« My Words fly up, my Thoughts remain below, 
Words, without Thoughts, never to Heaven go.” 
The ſpeaking of playing or acting ſo comparative- 
1 It ie te Numbers of 
Pen. People: 
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_ out Allegory, the different Effects of Story- telling. 


People little better than Blaſphemy. But if thoſe 
ignorant dry-headed Bigots had but Grace enough to 
ſpare now and then a few Shillings in a Viſit to the 
Play-houſe, and obſerve what Impreſſions our beſt 
Actors could inſtantly make upon their obdurate 
Minds, even, in Deſpight of their determined Obſti- 
nacy, they might the eafier be convinced, that a 
good Actor, in all Reſpects, is preferable to a bad 
Preacher ; the one anſwering, to the Height of Ex- 
pectation, the full End and Intention of his Func- 
tion, and the other, even ſcandalous and detrimental 
to the laſt Degree. And theſe are, my Reader, with- 


But ſince I have fo far entered upon the Topics of 
Preaching and Acting, I will here advance one Step 
farther, and ſhew what Analogy theſe two Sorts of 
Story-telling may be ſuppoſed to have with each 
Other. | 

We ſhall then conſider the two Theatres Royal as 
two temporal archiepiſcopal Sees. For as Arch, in 
one Senſe, only ſignifies witty or wagiſh, ſo will it 
indifferently well anſwer my Intentions here. And 
as one Sort of Biſhops are reckoned Wine-bibbers, 
ſo is there alſo another that may be called * Wine- 
ſops, and which laſt is a Sort | like very well, and 
therefore I ſhall ſuppoſe my two Temporal Sees to 
be under the Dominion and Direction of three Wag- 
iſh or Arch-biſhops ; that is to ſay, Drury-lane by 
two Biſhops, and Covent - garden by only one Biſhop, 
to whom I muſt, in Conſcience, give the Preference. 
In the firſt Place, becauſe the Power of that See is 
veſted in one Perſon ſolely ; and ſecondly, becauſe he 
is every way ſenior to the other two.—Next to the 
Arch or Wagiſh-biſhops amongſt our theatrical Cler- 
gy, we may ſuppoſe a regular Succeſſion of different 
Dignities, as Prebendaries, Deans, Canons, Dea- 
cons, and—even Blunderbuſſes. Nay, ſome Piſtols. 
too.— And others no better than Pop-guns, beſides 
Clerks, Sextons, and Grave-diggers 
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All of which, properly conſidered, and character- 
iſtically arrayed and decorated, would make ſuch Pa- 
geantry in a ſolemn Proceſſion, that it would not be 
much inferior to thoſe I have ſeen in Lent by the 
Roman Clergy in Rome, Madrid, Liſbon, and Paris. 
And ſince IT have thus far metaphorically conſider- 
ed my buſkin Friends in the Order of Prieſthood, I 
think J ought to make a little Enquiry into their par- 
ticular and perſonal Merit, and then to claſs them and 

rank them accordingly. | 

My Friend, Arch-biſhop + Lun, Metropolitan of 
Covent-garden, came to his Dignity by Right of Suc- 
ceſſion, and has, for near thirty "Ach ſupported his 
See, and acquired an immortal Reputation by a moſt 
excellent and intelligible Way of Dumb-Preaching, 
or Story-telling, by which he is capable of convey- 
ing the moit ſenſible Meaning, ſtrongeſt Ideas, and 
exquiſite Pleaſure, to his Auditors, by Action was} 
without the leaſt Accent or Sound of his Voice, —If 
Numbers of our modern Preachers could do the ſame, 
it would certainly be a great Eaſement to their Lungs, 
and, I believe, many Times more acceptable to their 

Congregations. 

|  Arch-biſhop + Lear has advanced himſelf to that 
Height, by nought but pure Merit only, by having 
à molt keen, forcible, penetrating and expreſſive Ac- . 
tion, as well as Accent, in the Delivery of his Tale, 
by which he may be accounted one of the moſt accu- 
rate Story-tellers in England. — And it is to be la- 
mented, that we know of none, at preſent, in the 
Pulpit, that can vie with him on the Stage. 

And now for Arch- biſhop 9 Crotebet, who, though 
he was never ac counted a good Preacher, or Story- 
teller, yet, by his Induſtry and Head-piece, he has 
acquired an equal Rank with the above two.—Num- 
bers of other Kind of B ——- have done the ſame. 

Having at preſent paſſed over the three Biſhops, I 
ſhall now proceed in Order to all the other Degrees; 
and ſince J have the ſale Diſpoſal of them here, and 
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the Power to rank all, as I think proper, for the Love 
and Regard I have for that dear Sex, and for their 
excellent Art and Judgment with which they tel their 
Stories on the Stage, I am reſolved to conſider the 
Ladies worthy of a Place in this allegorical Aſſem- 
bly, eſpecially as I can quote the following Prece- 
dents for it.— In the firſt Place, the Roman Catholic 
Church has had her Pope Joan. Secondly, the good 
People, called 2yakers, have always amongſt them 
their Female Clergy. And thirdly and laftly, many 
of our Proteſtant Parſons' Wives, to this Day, wear 
the Breeches. Which I think are Arguments ſuffici- 
ent to warrant this Proceeding ; and therefore! ſhall, 


without further Ceremony, ordain, appoint, preſent, 


induct, ele& and inftal Mrs.“ Ro/alind, Mrs. + Ca- 
lia, and Lady Towwnly, Prebendaries of the two col- 
legiate Houfes. | 

Mr. + Cato, Mr. & Bajaxet, junior, and Valentine 
Legion, Deans. — Mr. Acaſto, Mr. Double Voice, 
Mr. Loveleſs, Doctor Caius, and many others, roar- 
ing Canons. — Beſides Captain Cannon. —- But I ſhall 
leave the Choice of my theatrical Deacons to my ju- 
dicious Reader, and only ſhall beg Leave to fire off 
theſe two Blunderbuſſes, Polonius and Scandal, —and 


ſnap my Piſtols at Sir Courtly Nice and Captain Flaſ; 


ſo ſubmit to the Public to diſpoſe of the reſt. 
I could mention ſeveral other Female Squibs and 
. Crackers, that might be my off with good Advan- 
tage; but as they may be ſerviceable along with the 
Fire-works, I do not intend to endanger my Fingers 
about them. X | | f 
Perhaps a Critic may aſk, what has Squibs and 
Crackers, Piſtols and Blunderbuſſes, to do with Bi- 
ſhops and Deans, Canons and Deacons ? — I anſwer, 
that—he himſelf may be but a Spitfire ; and if he 
can find no other Ufe for them, ——they may, at 
laſt, be ill enough employed in kindling his Rage to 
light up his Wit. | | 1 


n 
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Here it is undoubtedly incumbent upon me to 22- 
quaint my Reader, that whatever is here preſented, 
either in this Preface, or any Part of the following 
Work, where he will meet with numberleſs Charac- 
ters, is not meant or intended for any Reflection, ei- 
ther upon any particular Perſon, or Order of Men; 
but as there are both good and bad Perſons of all 
Countries, and of all Profeſſions, I may rationally 
ſuppoſe, that when I am either expoſing a Fool or a 
Knave, no Man of Senſe or Honeſty will think I mean 
him, and therefore he has no Right to be offended at 
it; and if any of the former ſhould imagine he here 
ſees his Picture, and ſhould be diſguſted at it, I am 
thus bold to ſay, That I have as much Right to ex- 
ſe him to my Reader, as Nature had firſt to impoſe 
im upon the World. —And, to the Clergy in parti- 
cular, as I have largely treated on them above, I ſo- 
lemnly declare, that I believe no Man ſincerely loves 
and reveres a good Clergyman more than I do, nor 
more loaths and contemns a bad one.— And fo, with- 
out further Ceremony, whoſoever the Cap fits, Hea- 
ven forbid but that he ſhould wear it. 
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A Gentleman's greateſt Neceſſity the mak- 
ing of his Fortune. 


Endure and conguer; Jove will foon diſpoſe 
To future Good aur paſt. and preſent Woes : 
An Hour will come, with Pleaſure to relate 
Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate : 
Endure the Hardſhips of your preſent State; 
Live and reſerve yourſelves for better Fate: 
| | | Dry. Virg. 


RUE Fortitude in our Misfortunes, and a 
N ] happy Reſignation to the Will of Provi- 
14 dence, with all honeſt and induſtrious En- 
deavours to ſurmount them, are Virtues amiable and 
pleaſing both to God and Man. We are too apt to 
groan and grumble at a little Loſs or Diſappointment, 
and leoking upon them as very heavy Afflictions, 
without once refleQing on the many Bleſſings we at 
that Moment enjoy; as a perfect Poſſeſſion of our 
Health, Limbs and Senſes; Liberty of Body and 
Mind; and many others, which, to a thinking Man, 
are ſufficient inſtantly to reconcile him to a perfect 
Peace of Mind ; eſpecially, when he reflects, that he 
who ſuffered him to fall, can, when he pleaſes, as 
ſuddenly raiſe him again. And the following Story, 
T hope, will not prove a diſentertaining Example. 
It is remarkable, in London, that, at Change-time, 
the Coffee-houſes thereabouts are every Day filled 
-with People of Buſineſs for feveral Hours together : It 
happened one Day, that Mr. Trafick, a Merchant, was 
fitting near the Door, in one of thoſe Coffee-houſes, 
when he obſerved a young Gentleman, of a —_— 
but 
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but genteel Deportment, come into the Coffee-room, 
take up a News-paper, and fit himſelf down (alone) 
in a Box directly over-againſt him. He being dreſs'd 
very ſmart, with a clean ruffled Shirt, a Gold-laced 
Hat, and every way neat, Mr. Trafick was ſurveying 
of him, when he thought he ditcovered a kind of 
a wild Diforder in his Looks, which made him more 
attentive to obſerve him nearer; but did it very warily 
and cautious, . leſt the other ſhould take Notice of 


him. In about two or three Minutes he obſerved * 


him to put down the Paper, (for he had called for 
nothing) and courſing his Eye round the Room, to 


ſee if any body obſerved him or not, and thinking 


himſelf ſecure, he ſteps to the Bar, (which was very 
near the Door, and where he fat) and taking ſome- 
thing from it, put it into his Coat Pocket, and went 
directly out of the Coffee-room into the Street. Mr. 
Trafick obſerving all that Part, as ſoon as he was out 
at the Door, ſays to the Man of the Houſe, — You 
had beſt ſtop that Man in the Gold-laced Hat, that is 
juſt gone out of the Coffee-room, before he gets off, 
for he has taken ſomething out of the Bar, and put it 
into his Coat Pocket; but what it was I could not diſ- 
cern, —The Man of the Houſe, and another or two, 
who heard Mr. Trafick tell this, ſtarts directly after 
him, and brings him again into the Coffee-room. 
The poor young Gentleman, thus ſuddenly attacked, 
was ready to fink down dead at this Accident. — Sir, 


 (fays the Coffee-man) you have taken ſomething out 
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of the Bar ; this Gentleman ſaw you ; and if you do 
not immediately deliver it back, and confeſs the FaQ, 


_ Tl have a Conftable, and carry you before the Lord 


Mayor. —Immediately the Coffee-room was all in an 


 Uproar, and the poor young Fellow in ſuch a Trem- 


bling, that for ſome Time he could not ſpeak a Word. 
Says the Coffee-man to him, will you give your 
Conſent to be ſearched ? Yes, Sir, cries the young 
Man, but do not uſe me ill. With that, the Land- 
lord puts his Hand into one of his Coat Pockets, and 
only drew out of it, to their great Surprize, an old 


Silk Handkerchief, and two thin Pieces of Bread and 


Butter, 
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Butter. At this Diſcovery the Company all ſtared, 
and the young Delinquent was ſo confounded, that 
he looked like one condemned to immediate Death. 
Then the Man of the Houſe proceeded to ſearch the 
reſt of his Pockets, but found not one individual thing 
in them, which much amaz'd them all. —What was 
it, Sir, (quoth Mr. Trafick) that you took from the 
Bar? I am ſure I ſaw you take ſomething, but I can- 
not ſay what it was. —Sir, (replies the young Man, 
who, by this time had a little recovered himſelf) I 
really took nothing from the Bar, but theſe two 
Slices of Bread and Butter ; and if you knew m 
Misfortunes, and preſent Neceſſity, I am perſuad- 
ed you would rather pity than puniſh me. I 
am, (continued he) the Son of a Merchant, and 
within theſe twelve Months, thought myſelf entitled 
to eight or ten thouſand Pounds Fortune ; but by 
Shipwreck, and other Misfortunes, my Father is now 
ſo far reduced, that I verily believe he is not Maſter 
of a Guinea. I am ſeeking out, the beſt I can, for 
a Clerkſhip, to which Buſineſs I was bred, and have 
executed for my Father, who was a Merchant in 
Briſtol. I doubt not but you are amaz'd that a Man 
of my Appearance ſhould be guilty of ſo mean an 
Action; but J am obliged to appear as creditable as 1 
can, or I ſhall ſtand no Chance for any Employment. 
But, as I am here a living Man, I have not had a 
 Meal's Meat, of any kind, theſe eight-and-forty 
Hours, within me: and if it were poſſible for you 
to conceive the craving Neceſſities of Nature, and my 
- wretched, unhappy Inability, you-would not, per- 
| haps, be ſo much ſurprized at this mean and diſhoneſt 
Action of mine. But what will not Hunger and 
dire Neceſlity oblige or reduce us to? For, indeed, 
it is too true, Jam not far from periſhing, and have 
ſubſiſted merely on the Hopes of Providence a great 
while.—If this be true, ſays Mr. Trafick, who accu- 
ſed him, I muſt own I am ſorry for you, and am 
troubled that I was the cauſeof this Diſgrace, if it 
thall prove any; and as I was willing to detect you in 
a bad Action, fo J am likewiſe as willing to relieve 
12 you 
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you in your bad Fortune. — With that, he takes his 
at from his Head, and puts into it five Guineas ; 


there, Gentlemen, ſays he, to thoſe who were pre- 


ſent, you have all heard his dreadful Hiftory as well 
as me, let this Example invite you to his Aſſiſtance; I 
hope the Good you do will not be thrown away. -—— 
Here he proceeded to every Perſon in the Room, 
who being all touched with his Relation, freely con- 
tributed 'to the amount of 60/7. nor did the ge- 
nerous Landlord with-hold his Mite, but freely ſub- 
ſcribed his Guinea. —After Mr. Trafick had finiſhed 
his Collection, he addreſſed himfelf to the young Man 
thus: — Providence, you ſee, Sir, is now changing in 
your Favour : Here is my own Subſcription of five 
Guineas for you ; but as I have thus taken upon me 
to apply in your Behalf, to theſe other worthy Gen- 
tlemen, who have likewiſe ſubſcribed, I look upon 
myſelf as a kind of Steward for them in the pre- 
ſent Caſe, and therefore, if you will give me a Di- 
rection how I may be ſatisfied of the Truth of what 
you have declared, (though I do not in the leaft 
doubt it) I will be anſwerable for the remaining Part 
of this generous Subſcription ; and if I find it true, as 
you have ſet it forth, I will engage for an Employ- 
ment ſuitable to your Merit. —— Which, I ſhould here 
inform my Reader, was actually done; and thus (to 
the Honour and Credit of the worthy and generous 
Citizens of London) was this Gentleman's Neceſſity 
the very Means of raiſing his Fortune. | 


—— 


The Laſs's Miſtake in her Lover's Queſtion, 
But yet, I ſay, 5 

F Imputation and firong Circumſtance, 

Which lead directly to the Door of Truth, 


Will give you Satisfaction, you may have it. 
| Shakeſp. Othello. 


THERE is ſcarcely any thing more common 


than to ſee two People fall out in a Diſpute, 


and come to a down-right quarreling, for no other 
25 Reaſon 


to be ſatisfied. | 
ſtraint, and I do aſſure you that I ſhall love you the 
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Reaſon: but being of the ſame Opinion; and which 
Fude and Difference are generally propagated only 
through their Self- certainty, and Eagerneſs of Ar- 
gument, which cannot ſuffer them to underſtand one 
another, till they have exhauſted all their Artillery ; 
and then, being cool again, a ſingle Word drops in 
by Chance, that ſets all things to Rights. And 
again, ſometimes, the crueleft Diſſentions happen 
between the deareſt Friends, through an Ambiguity 


of Phraſe, only that frequently produces a Miſinter- 


pretation of the laſt Conſequence, and which muft 
have been the Caſe in the following Story, had not 
the uncommon Condeſcenſion of the tender Fair One 
ſuddenly changed the Scene. | 
-. Honeſt Roger, a gay young Peaſant, having for 
ſome Time made his Addrefles to a Damſel (who 
had a ſmall Fortune in her own Hands) in that 
Neighbourhood, was one Day walking with her in 
the Fields, and while they were talking very gravely 
together about the Marriage-State, he wanted ſadly 
to learn from her what her little Fortune was. He 
had often, before this, endeavoured to ſift it out of 
her, but whether ſhe underſtood him or not, or whe- 
ther ſhe had determined to conceal it from him, he 
could not tell; however, he now reſolved to be 
thoroughly ſatisfied, and therefore put the Queſtion 
plainly to her in the Manner following : My Dear, 
(ſays he) Marriage is a precarious and expenſive 


State, and how we may make Things hit hereafter, 
is uncertain; however ſince we propoſe coming to- 


gether, there can be no great Harm if we are quite 


free with one another now, and deal without the leaſt 


Reſerve. You know, my Dear Sukey ? I have often 


hinted to you, that I ſhould be very glad to know 


what you have, that we may judge the better how 
Matters might agree when we come together, and 
now, as we are by ourſelves, I think it a proper Time 

ome, lay aſide all Affection and Re- 


better for it; be plain, therefore, and let me know . 
what you have at once, whether it be little, or whe- 
B ther 
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ther it be much, let me but know what it is, and we 
will manage it accordingly. © I know very well what 


Thave' myſelf, and I will make the moſt I can of it; 
and I do declare to you, my dear Girl, that it ſhall 
be only your's; and therefore, let me beg, my dear 
duley / that you'll not deny me. The poor Girl, 
thus preſs d, was in a fad Quandary, but pauſed a 
while, and ſaid nothing; but he ſtill preſſing her to 


comply, and taking her in his Arms, to ſooth her 
to conſent to his Requeſt, ſhe threw herſelf ſuddenly 
from him, and vow'd that no Man in the World 


ſhould ever know what ſhe had till ſhe was married. 
He tried again all that he could to perſuade her, but 
| the ſtill deſiſted. At laſt, finding the was obftinate, 
and that all his Arguments ſignified nothing, he takes 
Hold of her Hand, Well, (ſays he) God bleſs you, 
my dear Girl, 1with you a better Huſband, and fare 

= well; far ſince you are reſolved I ſhall never 
know what you have, till we are married, I am de- 
| termined, by Fowe ! that, except I ſhall firſt know 
what you have, I never will marry you, or any other 
_ Woman in the World, ſo you may be as obſtinate as 
you pleaſe. If you think you can better yourſelf, 

do.- — With that, he turned himſelf about, and was 


walking off as faſt as he could: But, when the poor 


Girl ſaw he was reſolved to leave her, her tender 
Heart began 40 relent; and, after many Sobs and 
Sighs, and ſome Tears, ſhe, in a very piteous Tone, 


called after him, * Jobs! Jobn ] pray come 


back and if yowll! promiſe not to leave me after- 
wards, you ſhall know! With that, John returned, 
and taking her in his Arms, gave her a hearty Kiſs ; 
and ſaid, now. you are a good Girl! She, overjoyed 
that they were reconciled, pulled up her Coats, 
Smock, and all, as high as ever ſhe could, crying, 
there, Job, there it is. But, indeed, you ſhall 
ahh etna or 2 you 
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| Juſtice Scrapeall. 

Go ſearch the great Records of Law, 

Aud there too oft you'll find, 

The faireſt Part is made a Flaw, 
For Gold æuill make Men blind. 

| | eee Anonym. 

1 T 3s a Bleſſing Nb to this Country, (and very 
| juſtly obſerved to our Credit by all Foreigners) 
that when a poor Subject is injured, cheated, or a- 
; ö in any Senſe, if he applies for Satisfaction. 
he may have Juſtice done him (perbaps) in any Part 
'of this Kingdom, at as dear a Rate as any one Place 

in the known World; for Magiſtrates Commiſſions, 
now-a-days, are not beſtowed as formerly, to inde- 
pendent, penetrating and enprejudiced Gentlemen, 
who had not only Underſtanding and Honeſty ſuffi- 
cient to ſerve their oppreſſed Fellow-SubjeQts, but had 
a Pleaſure alſo, in having it in their Power ſo to do: 
Then, I fay, Juftice maintained her original Conſti- 
tution. But, on the contrary, the Throne of Juſtice 
now may be compared to a vile Chandler's Shop, 
Where ſhe deals with her Cuſtomers as roguifhly ; for 
her Ware is as falſe as her Scales, of which ſhe has 
two Sorts, one to buy with, and another to ſell by; 
her Weights too are the Tame ; and her ſharp- pointed 
Sword, that was wont to defend the Innocent, and 
to puniſh the Guilty, is become (by the Power of 

B — ) as blunt as the But-end of an old Mopſtick, 


| 7 and oftener knocks down the Innocent than pierces 
| the Tranſgreſſor. Her Ladyſhip is grown more 
| cunning than formerly; for in Days of Yore, 


ſhe was uſed to be kept quite blind, that ſhe might 
not be biaſs'd by any exterior Appearance; but now 
the old blind Jade plays at Bo-peep with us, and 
winks and blinks, and opens and ſhuts her Eyes at 
Pleaſure; and, inftead of being blind, ſhe's be- 
come deaf, as though ſhe had pawn'd her Ears to re- 
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deem her Eyes ; and as ſhe was formerly mov'd by 


the Sighs, Groans and Complaints of the Oppreſſed, 
The is now as powerfully wrought upon by Bribes, 
Preſents, &c. For an Inſtance of this, I refer my Rea- 
der to the following true Story.  _ 

Mr. Scrapeall, who was bred an Attorney at Law, 
and who was a ſurly, hungry, and penurious Man, 
being appointed in Cdmmiſſion of the Peace, in ſome 


Place in the Weſt of England, grew fo arbitrary and 


covetous, that it was next to Impoſlibility for any body 
to have Juſtice from him without a Bribe; and it be- 
came at laſt ſo cuſtomary, and ſo generally known all 
Tound that Hundred, that no body applied to him on 
that Score, without being properly prepared; ſo that 
very often he had Matters to decide, wherein the 
Parties had acted ſo equally, that it was difficult for 
Him to diſcern which had moſt Right to his Favour, 
And what added particularly to his Intereſt, was, that 
he was Maſter of a great deal of odd Humour, 
when he pleaſed, and which he took ſpecial Care 
never to uſe but to his-own Advantage; and I muſt in- 
form my Reader, that it was cuſtomary here (in a 
little Town where Mr. Scrapeall lived) to diſtribute 
the deſerted or poor Children that fell to the Pariſh, 
to be maintained among the Pariſhioners, according 
as the Veſtry thought proper; except when upon Ap- 
peal the Juſtices of the Peace thought fit to alter it. 
So it happened one Day, that the Pariſh Officers ſent 
one of theſe Town's Children, as they were gene- 
rally called, to one Smugg/e-Pounce, an arch and in- 


duſſrious young Fellow, and one who took great De- 


light in knowing where to look for the moſt Game in 
that Country, as Hares, Pheſants, Patridges, Wood- 
cocks, Carp, Tench, c. or to buy Brandy, Tea, 
and ſo forth, at the cheapeſt Market. Smugg/e-Pounce 
© ſooner found this Town's Child ſaddled upon him, 
at he began to conſider and contrive how toget rid 


it again; and, at length, determined to apply te 
Mr. Scrapeall to aſſiſt him in the Caſe ; ſo he accord- 


ingly ſet out; and when he arrived at the Juſtice's 


's 
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Mouſe, he gave a loud Rap at the Door, which made: 
the old Gentleman wonder what bold Viſitant he had 


got there; for it was not uſual for People to take 


that Liberty with his Door. When the Servant- 
Maid (Vaitauell by Name) came to the Door, and 
demanded what he wanted, he anſwered, I want to. 
ſpeak with his Worſhip. — By-and-bye, anſwered 
Vaitauell, he is now buſy, and ſo ſhe ſhut the Door 
again; but Smuggle-Pounce knowing it was the Juſ- 
tice's Way to let People wait ſometimes fix or eight. 
Hours before they could have an Audience of him, 
and othertimes not have it all, ventured to give a 
harder Rap, which ſo rouzed and provoked the good 
Magiſtrate, that he ran to the Door almoſt as ſoon. 
as Waitauell could do. As ſoon as the Door was o- 


pened, Smuggle-Pounce makes a moſt reverend Bow, 


almoſt to the Ground, and the bluff Juſtice arrived 
juſt Time enough to ſee the latter End of it, who 


| roared out to him in a moſt frightful Tone, Well, 


you Scoundrel, what do you want? Ha! how dare 
you thunder at my Door in ſuch an impudent Man-- 
ner, you Villain? — May it pleaſe your: Worſhip, 
replies Smuggle-Pounce, I ſhould be proud, if you. 
would pleaſe to give me Leave to ſpeak with you. — 
Sirrah! you Raſcal! anſwered the good Juſtice, 
don't you know that I never do Buſineſs after Din- 
ner? What! do you think, becauſe I am in the 
Commiſſion, that I am to be at the Beck of every 
dirty Fellow in the Pariſh? If you don't go about 
your Buſineſs this Moment, I'll make an Example of 
en Sir, quoth Smuggle-Pounce, I have made 

Id to bring Madam a Taſte of fine Tea, if you 
— 4 to give me Leave. — What does the poor Man 
ay? replies the Juſtice, lowering his Voice in an 
Inſtant, I have ſuch a Cold in my Head, that I can- 
not hear one Word he ſays; bid him come into the 
Parlour. Smuggle-Pounce was immediately martialed 
in by Waitævell, and again demanded of, by the Juſ- 
tice, what he had to ſay? who replied, An't pleaſe 


you, Sir, I have brought Madam a Taſte of the fineſt 
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Green Tea in this Country, if. ſhe pleaſes to accept 


of it. Here he preſented his. acceptable Gift ; and, 
the Juſtice, when he had examined into it, with a 
Look and an Accent that ſpoke him quite pacified, 
aid, Well, and what is your Name, Friend? 
Smuggle-Pounce,, an't pleaſe, your Worſhip, anſwered 
the Supplicant. — Smugele-Pounce, ha? returns the 


Juſtice, what, you are, a fornicating Gunſmith, I 


ſuppoſe, or ſome ſuch Thing, ha ?— No, Sir, re- 


plies the other, F am a poor Man, and have a Wife 


and five ſmall Children, if it ſhall pleaſe your Wor- 
thip. — Ay, marry does it, very well, cries the Juſ- 
tice, thou, art a good Pains-taking Fellow, and a 


. worthy Subject; but what more haſt thou. to offer 


me ?— Offer, Sir ! ſays Smyggle-Pounce, thinking the 
Juſtice had aſked him, what elſe he had to give him ? 
Ay, replies the Juſtice, doſt thou not underſtand 
me? I alk you, what haſt thou elſe to offer? that is, 
I mean, what haſt thou elſe to ſay to me? Why, 


Sir, ſays Smugg/e-Pounce, I am a, poor Man, that 


works very hard for my Bread, and have got a large: 
Family to maintain; and notwithſtanding I can 
fcarcely get Bread for them to eat, the Overſeers have 
ſent me a Town's Child to keep, and if your Wor- 
ſhip will not be ſo kind as to relieve me, my own. 
Children muſt fare the worſe for it; for it is impoſ- 
ſibleIcan maintain them all as they ſhould be. 
Why, ay, replies the Juſtice, ſmelling and looking 
at the Tea all the while, this, is a pretty Sort of Tea, 
enough, as thou ſayeſt. And ſo the Overſeers have 
ſent thee a Town's Child, have they ? continued he, 
with a Laugh. Ho, ho. Well then, Tl tell thee 
what thou ſhalt do with it. As thou ſeemeſt to be a 
good honeſt, civil, and induſtrious Fellow, thou. 
mayeſt, —-ay,— thou mayeſt provide for it in the 
beſt Manner thou canſt, and let the Pariſh Officers do 
their worſt. But, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, re- 
2 52 Smuggle- Pounce, if I am obliged to keep this 

hild, my own Children muſt ſtarve, and that's very 
hard; I hope your Worſhip will conſider it for 3 : 
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and aſſiſt me in this Caſe. That's very true, cries 
Scrapeall, but I am very hard of Hearing; and you 
muſt know, that my Wife always drinks her Tea 
mixed. Sir, quoth the other, who. gueſſed the 
Cauſe of his ſudden Deafneſs, I have brought an e- 
qual Quantity of ſine Bohea, but I deſigned that for 
your Worſhip's own Uſe: Here it is, if you will 
pleaſe to accept of it. Oſo ! quoth the Juſtice, 
thou art a good honeſt ſenſible Fellow, I begin to 
have a very good Opinion of thee. How many. 
Children do'ft ſay thou haſt of thine own.?——Five, 
an't pleaſe you, Sir, replies Smuggle-Pounce.— Five, 
cries the good - Juftice again, ha! this I find is a 
knotty Point; much may be faid on both Sides, 
Doubtleſs, the Overſeers have a Right to ſend thee 
ſuch a Child, if they think proper; it is according 


to the Conſtitution of the Town; I believe I can 


ſhew thee the Act of Parliament that empowers them 
to do it. (Here he took down a large Book, and be- 


gan to hum over ſome Part of it himſelf, but ſo un- 


inmtelligible, that poor Smaggle-Pounxe did not under- 
ſtand one Syllable of what he was reading.) After 
the Juſtice had growled over it ſome Time, he breaks 
out thus: Iperceive, Friend, by Virtue of this Act, 
that a Power is veſted in the Juſtices of the Peace, to 
ſettle and adjuſt this Point, according to their own 
Diſcretion, and therefore. it is gertainly in my Power 
to eaſe you of this Child; but then, beware of In- 
juſtice to the other Side. When they ſhall come to 
plead their Reafons for ſending; this Child to you, we 
cannot tell, but that, if you ſhould get quit of it, this 
fame Child might be ſent to another poor Family, who 
may have tifteen or twenty Children of their own, 
and ; therefore it would be unreaſonable to take it a- 
way from you. However, as you ſeem a very civil 
and induftriqus Fellow, Tl ſee what can be done; 


Ill enquire into the Matter, and if you call again in 


three or four Days Time, you ſhall know what I can 
do for you, though I am afraid you muſt. keep the 
Child in Spight of my Endeavours. I thank your 
BE | B 4 | Worſhip, 
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Worſhip, replies 1 and if you'll pleaſe 
"Il 


to give me Leave, bring your Worſhip a fine 
Hare along with me. I] cannot tell what you ſay, 
Friend, quoth the Juſtice, my Hearing is very bad 
at Times. I fay, Sir, replies the Man, that III 
bring your Worſhip a fine — Well, well, well, an- 


ſwers the juſtice, interrupting him, I ſay, call again, 


be ſure call again. — Here Smugg/e-Pounce, being 


fatisfied that the Juſtice and he perfectly underſtood 


one another, made him Half a Dozen of his ' beſt 
Congees, and with profound Thankfulneſs took his. 
Leave vw | e toy ed 1 
About three or four Days after, he returned again, 
according to Order, with his Promiſe; and gave a 
Rap at the Juſtice's Door as before. Old Scrapeall ſaw 
him paſs by his Window, with Puſs in his Hand, al- 
moſt as big as a ſmall Calf, and Waitævell, according 
to Cuſtom, not going to the Door with over-and- 
above Speed, the old Gentleman ſet up his Pipes. as 


follows: Here! where are you, you lazy Jade ? Muſt 


People wait at my Door until they periſh with Cold 
before they Admittance? Pll make you know 
better before Ive done with you, or I'll make an Ex- 
ample of you ! Waitavell never anſwered a Word; 


but opening the Door, the Juſtice called to him, 


Come in, Neighbour? ſo into the Parlour he fol- 


lowed him. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſays he; here's 


as fine a Hare as is in the Country, if your Worſhip 
pleaſes to accept of it. The Juſtice | mg at that In- 
ſtant, deaf, made him this Anſwer: Well, Neigh+ 
bour, I have conſidered the Caſe, and have given 
myſelf a great deal of Trouble to ſerve you ; put 1 
find it will be a very difficult Thing to gain your 
Point.— God bleſs your good Worſhip, quoth poor 
Smuggle-Pounce, it is very hard to ſend a Child to 


me to maintain, that has five already of my own ; 


and it is entirely in your Worſhip's Power to relieve 
me: If your Worſhip remembers, you ſaid ſo your- 
ſelf, the laſt Time I waited on you about it —Why,. 
ay, replies the Juſtice, that is true; but you 9 
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told you, at the ſame Time, it was my Duty to pay 
Regard to both Sides the Queſtion, and therefore it 
will take up the more Time and Trouble to ſettle it. 
Here the poor Fellow perceiving that the conſcien- 
tious good Juſtice was not yet quite ripe in his Cauſe, 
ars if this Hare ſhould happen to pleaſe your 

L I can, in a Day or two, I believe, preſent 
your Worſhip with ſuch another. Well, quoth 


Scrapeall, J muſt confeſs thou art a very grateful, ho- 


neſt, young Fellow; will thou drink a Glaſs of my 
Ale ?——If your Worſhip pleaſes, replied Smuggle 
Pounce. With that, the Juſtice ordered Wartavell 
to bring up a Bottle, and after drinking a Glaſs or 
two of it himſelf, he began to wax warmer in the 


Fellow's Cauſe. Come, fays he, PIl look again into 


this Statute, concerning the preſent Caſe, and ſee. 
how far I can interfere upon my own Authority. So 
here he lugs down the aforeſaid great Book, and be- 


gan to mutter in it, as he had done before, when 


Smuggle-Pounce, fearing he might conſtrue ſome Part 
of it to the Advantage of the Defendants, inter- 
rupted him thus: Your Worſhip's Goodneſs, in giv- 
ing me this comfortable Glaſs of your good Ale, has 
ſo warmed my Heart, you cannot think; and to 
make your Worſhip ſome ſmall” Amends, if you'll 
pleaſe to give me Leave, when I bring your Worſhip 


the Hare, Flt bring Madam a Brace of as fine Carp 


as any in the Country, Which lucky Hint had 
here the deſired Effect. For the Juſtice, at this, 
replied, Ay, here it is, here it is! And it is further 
enacted, that the poor and deſerted young Children 
ſo placed, as aforeſaid, ſhall be cloathed and main- 
tained, as aforeſaid, as already ſpecified in this Act; 
except it ſhall appear to the ſaid Juſtices of the Peace, 
more equitable and reaſonable, otherwiſe to deter- 


mine 1t.——Why, ay, this I fee will do, quoth the 


Juſtice, I have it now in my Power, I find, to do 


thee Right, and Right I will do thee. Why, thoſe 
Raſcals of Overſeers, I perceive, don't care how in- 


equitable their Inhabitants are incumbered ; but Pl 
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be even with them; a Parcel of unconſcionable- 
Scoundrels, to ſend a Child to be maintained and, 
cloathed. by a worthy, honeſt, poor Fellow, that has 
a Matter of — How many Children do you ſay you 
have of your own? — Five, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, replies Smuggle-Pounce. —Ay, five: True! you 
ſaid five, returned the Juſtice ; why, it is a. ſmall 
Army; it is a Mercy that ſome. of them have. not 

| diſpoſed of themſelves, and only that thou art a very 
honeſt induſtrious Fellow, they muſt have done ſo. 
But come, III do for theſe Overſeers : Here, Tl! give 
. thee a written Order for them to receive this Town's. 
Child back again, and if they refuſe it, do thou 
leave it at their Door, then come and acquaint me 
with it, and Ell make an Example of them; I'll ſhew 
them what is Law, and Equity too, a Parcel of un- 
conſcionable Vultures.— 80 here he gave Smuggle- 
Pounce an Order under his own Hand, ESR im 
over and over, to be ſure not to forget calling to ac- 


quaint him with what they ſaid to him, on his return- 


ing the Child, which Smuggle-Pounce did accordingly, 
with 4 punctual Remembrance of both the Hare an 
the Carp, and concluded his Wiſh with another 
Bottle of the Juſtice's beſt Ale, beſides lay ing a good 
Foundation for the Juſtice's future Intereſt. 


* — 
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Ann old Woman baſted with Butter. 
+ Honeſty is thebeſt Policy. An old Proverb. 


HERR are a Sort of People in the World,. 


- who are naturally ſo addicted to Vice, that 


neither Reflection, Time nor Gratitude: can make 
any Impreſſion upon their corrupt and vitiated Minds, 


capable of a Reclamation; and, in ſhort, it is to be 
lamented, when it ſo happens, that a Delinquent of 
that Caſt commits a Crime which he cannot be pub- 


 licly puniſhed for, without making the Innocent ſuf- 


fer 
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fer with him, and which was the Caſe in the follow- 
Ing Story, Yet, was. there a humorous and private 
ane, adminiſtered, it might, perhaps, have a bet- 
ter Effect on the Offender, without any Petriment 


, 


: 


to any Body elſe. 


* — 4 


A poor old Woman, that lived in the Country, 


juſt by a Nobleman's Country Seat, was uſed to go 


there every Day, to do any odd Thing about the 
Kitchen, that 12 Cook, or his Maid, were pleaſed 
to ſet her about; for which they uſedꝭ to give her the 
broken Victuals, and which comfortably maintained 
a Brood of Grand-Children ſne had at Home, who, 
otherwiſe, muſt have fared but poorly. But, one 
Day, as the old Woman was baſy poking about the 
Larder, the e e 46 caſt her Eye 
that Way, ſaw her cram a Whole Lump of Butter, 
conſiſting of about two Pounds Weight, into the 
Inſide of her high-crowned Hat, which ſhe, not ſuſ- 
pecting any body ſaw her, immediately tied upon her 
Head again, with the Butter in it; upon which, the 
Maid inſtantly informed the Cook of it. D—n 
"her dry old Head! quoth the Cook, it will be cruel 
old Jade, and deprive her of the Bene- 


C 
* 


' Houſe! becauſe her poor Family at Home 


to expoſe the 
fit of the "becauſe her p 
muſt ſuffer for it; but Fwill puniſh herſelf ſeverely 
before ſhe goes away. — So the Cook and the. 
Maid ſeemed to take no more Notice about it; but 
by-and- bye the old Woman comes into the Kitchen, 


as ſhe uſed to do, When ſhe had done all they had 
ſet her about, and demanded of the Cook, as per 
Cuſtom, Well, my, good Maſter, have you any 
thing more for me to do? No, Mother, re- 
plies the Cook, not at prefent, and there is the 

roken Victuals for you, but be fare that you are 


here by nine o' Clock To-morrow Morning. 


Ves, yes, returns the old Woman, God bleſs you, 


my good Maſter ! I'll not fail, to be ſure. But 
juſt as the old Woman was got out at the Door, and 
thought herſelf ſecure, the Cook called her back 
again. Mother, ſays he, I had like to have 
3 ; en forged, 
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forgot, but I muſt beg one Favour of you before you 
go, yet.—Ay, ay, replies the old Woman, what 
is it, Sir? —Why, ſays the Cook, only to baſte 


this uppermoſt Spit for me a little, and when YO 


have done, I will give you a Dram. Thank you kind 


ly, Sir! ſays the old Woman, God in Heaven bleſs 
vou! you are very good.-——So down he ſets her, 
before a great Kitchen Fire, with near two Buſhels 
of Coals on it, and three or four Spits going, and 
with the baſting Ladle cramm'd as full of Butter as 
he could well ſtuff it, Here, Mother, ſays the Cook, 
R. N baſte this uppermoſt Spit, and 
DII tell you when it is enough. So the old Woman 
went to Work as ſhe was directed, but had not 
ſat there long, before the Butter began to melt in 
her Hat, and run a full ſtream down her Face and 
Neck, into her Back and Boſom. She wip'd her 
Face over and over again, till her Handkerchief was 
as greaſy as her Head, and 2550 N to take 
the Tail of her Gown for he ſame Purpoſe, for- 
her Apron was filled with Offals ; and all would not 
wipe off the Butter ſo faſt as it came down her Face. 
The Cook, who food by all the while to obſerve the 
Operation, was pleaſed to the Heart, to ſee. it work 
Jo well; and ſo ſalutes her thus; Well, Mother, 
ſays he, why you ſweat, methinks; who would ima- 
Zine that a Woman of your Age ſhould have fo much 
Greaſe: in her? That's Very true, quoth the 
old Woman, but to be ſure, this Fire, is very bot 
3s it not almoſt baſted enough, do vou think, Sit 35. 
No, no, replies the Cook, nor half enough neither ; 
but come, Mother, PII keep you Company a little; 
don't you be faint-hearted becauſe you ſweat a little 
more than ordinary; it will do you 1755 Here, 
Betty, continued be Hig, the poor old Woman a 
Bumper of Brandy, that ine may warm the Inſide of 


her as well as the Outſide? So down he ſat him- 


ſelf by her, leaſt ſhe ſhould take it in her Head to 
pull her Hat off, before her puniſhment was com- 
pleat. And when he thought that near all the Butter 
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in her Hat was melted away, he releaſed her ; but 
the poor old Woman, by this Time, was baſted all 
over from Head to Foot; ſo he gave her another 
Glaſs of Brandy, and then diſcharged her. There 
bappening to. be a very keen freezing Air, ſhe was no 
ſooner out of the Houſe, than ſhe was, as it were, 
in a Moment, tranſported out of the torrid Zone into 
the frigid Zone, and covered all over, in ten Mi- 
nutes, with hard Butter, which made her cut-a moſt 
ridiculous and groteſque Figure ; and which, with- 
out Injury to her poor innocent Family, might ver 
probably conduce more to cure her of the vile Itc 
of Thieving, than a much heavier Puniſhment. 


: * 
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The Merry Revenge. 


Crude Impoſition's like a Bow that's bent, 
To twang an Arrow with an ill Intent; 
Which being ſhot, the impenetrable Mark 
Rebounds it back, and wounds the Markſman's Heart. 
4 rob l 197901 1515 your wor; OBO: 
HERE are a Sort of Trades-People in the 
1 World, fo ſelfiſh, and fo ignorant, that they 
vainly imagine, a Shilling extorted or impoſed, and 
extraordinarily put into the Pocket, is all clear Gains 
and good Management; not conſidering that the 
ſmalleſt ' impoſition may be liable to ruin their Repu- 
tation for the future; and that a Man may eaſier 
gain an ill Repute, than recover a good one. He 
t would make a Fortune by public Buſineſs, had 
much better under-ſell than over-reach ; for, as much 
as the one N Cuſtom to the Shop, the other 
drives away. No Man will patiently brook an Im- 
poſition; nor do all Men reſent an Abuſe alike. 
However, it behoves every Perſon, whoſe Livelihood 
depends upon the Publie, to be very tender how they 
offend them. —— The following Story is a true In- 
ſtance of a merry Revenge upon one of theſe Penuri- 
ans ; and the Affair happened as follows: - 
wo. 
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Two Merchants agreed, one Sunday in the Spring; 
to take a Ride ten or twelve Miles out of Town, and 
dine at ſome Ordinary in the Country. Accordingly 
hey pitched upon a Village in Ee, where there was 
a Twelvepenny Ordinary every Sunday ; but it hap- 
pened, that after they were come to the Houſe, and 
had acquainted” the Landlord of their Intention to 
dine with him, one of them was ſuddenly taken 
ill, ſo that when Dinner was brought upon the Ta- 
ble, the Gentleman could not bear the Smell of it; 
but ſoon after growing ſomething better, he ordered 
ſome Wine to be made. hot fr kim, with kn Egg 
beat up in it, and which ſ6on recovered: him again. 
An Hour or two after this, the Gentleman being 
perfectly well, they ſat and drank a Bowl. of hot 
Punch together ; when they had done, and calling 
for a Bill, the Eandlord, out of his princely Munifi- 
cence, had charged the Gentleman that was ill, the 
ſame for his Ordinary, although he never taſted it, as 
he did to all the reſt; vi: a Shilling for Eating. 
What, ſays the Gentleman, do you charge me a 
Shilling for Eating? I ſuppoſe you mean for not Eat- 
ing: Lou know very well I never fat down to your 
Ordinary, not. came near the Table. cannot help 
that, Sir, replies the Landlord, you ſaid you came 
to dine with me: I had a Knife and Fork laid ready 
for you, and Victuals enough, fo that if yon did not 
chuſę to eat, that was no Fault of mine; you were 
in the ſame; Company, and I ſhould have been as well 
pleaſed- if you had eat a hearty, Dinner, as, none at 
all; it makes no Difference to me; and I; muſt not 
break through an eſtabliſhed Cuſtom, Very well, 
replies the: Gentleman, if it be an eſtabliſhed Cuſtom, 
L. do not deſire you ſo much as to crack it upon my 
Account. They paid their Reckoning, and away 
they went, but: not very well pleaſed, as we. may 
ſuppoſe, with their Eandlord's Impofition ; but when 
they were upon the Road home again, ſays one 5 
them, I have-a Thought come into my Head, that, 
if it be put in. Execution, I fancy we may pay him 
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in his own Coin, and perhaps it may be a Means of 
mending his Manners for the future. — What is it? 
demands the other. —Why, replies he, what if we 
bring Foe, the Porter, to dine there next Sunday ? 
Joe has the Character of an eight or nine Pounder 
| upon Occaſion, and is a very humorous Kind. of 
Fellow into the Bargain. —Egad, ſays the other, 
| you could not have thought on a better Scheme; 
Joe is capable of giving us a Feaſt, tho the Land- 
land ſhould make us pay for Feaſting ; PII go half in 
the Expences of the Day, with all my Heart, and 
let's inform him of the Affair To-morrow, that he 
may have Time enough to prepare himſelf. —All 
this being agreed on. between them, the next Day 
they acquainted Foe with their Plan for the next Sun- 
day's Recreation. Foe was overjoyed with the 
Thoughts of a fine Country Ride he was to have, 
and vowed he would well revenge his Maſter's Quar- 
rel. Accordingly, when the next Sunday came, they 
all ſet out together, and took two Friends with them 
to partake of the Sport. Well, ſays one of them as 
they were going along, I hope, Joe, your Stomach. 
is in good Order. —Egad, Maſter, ſays Foe, I muſt 
have a Piece of Bread and Cheeſe preſently, to keep. 
the Wind out of my Stomach, or elſe I ſhall not be- 
able to eat two Pounds by the Time Dinner is ready. 
- Ay, ay, ſays the Gentleman, thou ſhalt have 
what thou wilt to eat and drink, ſo as you take Care, 
and not ſpoil your Appetite until you come there; 
but be ſure you don't call any of us, Maſter ; call 
us by our Names, juſt as free as we do you, for To- 
day we are all upon one Footing ; and, above all, be 
fare not to riſe from the Table hungry.—Thus they 
went on, diverting themſelves with the Thoughts af 
approaching Revenge; and. Foe, to put his Stomach 
in Tune, ſtopped two or three Miles before they 
g came there, and ſnapped up a Pound of Bread and 
| Cheeſe, and a Tankard of Beer, and then ſaid he 
was right, When they came there, they again ac- 
quainted the Landlord, that they were come to mw 
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with him, ſo putting their Horſes up, they all walked 
about the Garden until Dinner was ready, when 
Foe mounted the Stage, without the leaſt Regard to 
either Fear or Mercy. The firſt Thing that came - 
upon the Table was, a .large Diſh of Soop , for 3 
chuſed not any of that; he ſaid it was too waſhy, 
and had no Subſtance in it; but there being about 
nine or ten People more, the Soop was pretty well 
finiſhed. Then comes a Buttock of boiled Beef, with 
Carrots and Greens ; Foe faſtens on this, and at. the - 
firſt Stroke he cuts off a Slice all round the whole 
Piece, full two Inches thick, and becauſe it was too - 
broad for his Plate, he divided it into four * | 
then began to lay about it with Vengeance, ſaying, _ 
28% there was ſome Meaning in a good Piece of Beef, 
| and, at the firſt Bit he put in his Mouth, ſwore it 
| was very good, and he believed he ſhould make his . 
| Dinner on't. The Company were all amazed, when 
they looked upon his Plate, and ſaw how he pitched 
| the Beef into his Mouth; and began to carve for 
themſelves as faſt as they could, leſt they ſhould not 
each of them have a Mouthful ; but they had ſcarce 
helped themſelves round, before Jes Plate was 
empty, and began to whet his Knife for a ſecond. 
| 
; 
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Trial: He hawls the Diſh to him, and round he goes 
again with another Slice, very little inferior to his. 
firſt, which ſurprized them all more than he had 
done before. But one of his Companions aſking. 
him, if he would not help himſelf to ſome Greens, 
or Carrots? he replied, they are windy, and only 
ſerve to blow up the Stomach, but there is no Sub- 
ſtance in them: With that the Drawer ran down 
Stairs to his Maſter, as hard as he could drive 
Egad, Sir, ſays he, there's a Man above Stairs, that 
has eat above half the Buttock of Beef himſelf, and 
there is not above a Pound and an half of it left in 
the Diſh ; he pitches it into his Mouth, as though 
he was filling an Oven. Zounds, quoth the Maſ- 
ter, ſend up the Breaſt of Veal as faſt as you can, 
and TIl bring down what's left; ſo away he runs up. 


Stairs, 


l 
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Stairs, to take a View of his new Cormorant, but 
by the Time he got up, Joe had cleared his Plate a 
ſecond Time. In two Minutes after, up comes a 


roaſted Breaſt of Veal, and the Landlord going to 
take away the Beef, for there was not much of it 


left, Foe catches faſt hold of the Diſh, and ſwore a 


great Oath that he had not half dined, and in a Mo- 
ment whipped off the Remainder of the boiled Beef 
upon his own Plate. Seeing of that, the Maſter 
runs down to his Wife, with a very dejected Coun- 
tenance, and ſhewing her the Diſh that the Buttock 
of Beef went up in, he ſwore, there would not be a 
Morſel of Victuals left for the Family to dine on; 


ſo up he went again, to be a woful Spectator of 


Joes wonderful Performance; but now, Joe, being 
pretty well cloyed of the Beef, began to lie by a 
little, and called for ſomething to drink. By-and- 
bye, one of the Company demanded of the Land- 
lord, what there was elſe for Dinner? He replied, 
with a faint Voice, Gentlemen, I have nothing elſe 
but a boiled Plumb-Pudding ; I did not expect fo 
much good Company To-day, continued he, with a 
Sigh,. and looking at the ſame Time very hard upon 
Foe, or I would really have provided ſomething 
more.—No, no, replied Foe, it is very well, we can 
make Shift well enough ; but I am very glad you 
have got a Plumb-Pudding, with all my Heart, for 
1 am fond of all Sorts of Puddings. bat then, 
ſays one of the Gentlemen, won't you taſte the Veal, 
Sir ?—T believe not, replies Foe, it is but a hungry 
Sort of Food, I had rather ſtay for the Pudding. — 
The reſt of the Company having had but a ſmall 
Share of the Beef, had now almoſt ended the Veal, 
when the Pudding made its Appearance; and the 
Landlord going to take off the ſmall Remnant that 
was OT A who had firſt his Orgus-Eye upon it, 
ſtabs his Fork into it, crying out, Hold, Landlord, 


PR not ſay 1 was nice, and could not eat roaſt 
Veal; Tl! taſte it, however, elſe perhaps you may 
be affronted. —So there was the third Diſh emptied, 
and all the Company as much amazed, and ſtared at 


Joe, 
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Foe, as tho he had been the greateſt Prodigy in Na- 
ture. — But here, Foe, being a little cloyed, called 
for a Bumper of Red Wine, and then having piddled 
a while with the Bones of the Veal, until he had 
cleaned them, he called for a ſecond Bumper, which 
he had no ſooner tipped off, than he aſked for a third, 
which made the Company, I mean the Strangers, 
degin to think, that he intended to drink as much as 
he had eaten. Now, ſays. he, Gentlemen, few Peo- 
ple, that are fond of .Plumb-Pudding, know how to 
eat it, or any Thing of a proper Sauce to it; and as 
moſt Sorts of Puddings are heavy and cloying, but 
eſpecially Plamb-Pudding;' no Sauce can be better 
to it than Red Wine, becauſe” the fine Smartneſs of 


dme Wine helps to palliate the Padding. With that, 


he ' pours his Bumper of Red Wine into his Plate, 
and cuts to it Two-thirds of whatPudding was re- 
maining in the Diſh. This crowned the whole 
Work; for his. Companions ſeeing that, divided the 
reſt amongſt them, and Joe was now admired as a 
Prodigy,” indeed. i . 8: 
Some” Time after: Dinner was over, the Landlord 
came up Stairs, and deſired to fpeak a: Word with 
one of Foe's Friends. Sir, fay he, as that Gentle- 
man is your Acquaintance, and has a. more than 
common Volubility of Appetite, I ſhall eſteem it as 
a Fayour, if you'll take an Opportunity, by-and- 
bye, of ſpeaking to him for me, that b hope he-will 
be ſo kind as to conſider me ſomething more than the 
common Price of my Ordinary; for; upon my Cre- 
dit, Sir, he has obliged me to dreſs a freſh Dinner 
for my own Family, or they muſt have gone with- 
out Victuals.— Lord, Sir, replies the Gentleman, I 
would do it with all my Heart, but I know it wilt 
ſignify nothing; for it might have happened, you 
know, that he had not eaten a Morſel; and, ĩt is no 
_ eaſy Matter, you know, Landlord, for a Perſon tua 
break through an eſtabliſhed Cuſtom.— This Anſwer 
confounded the Landlord in an Inſtant, and convin- 
ced him, that this was only a Bill due to him, which 
they had juſt contrived to pay off in his W 


* 


* 


_ The Modern Story-Teller. 43 


A hot Reſolution ſoon cooled. 


'Tis our own Wiſdom moulds our State, 
Our Faults and Virtues make our Fate. 


Cowl. 


7 E are never more miſtaken in ourſelves, than 
when we propoſe certain Plans, Schemes and 


Reſolutions for future Purpoſes, which we Vain) 
imagine we can execute at Will, becauſe we are 


Maffers of Wealth#enough to command and finiſn 
them; not conſidering, at theſame Time, that we + 


are as unacgus ted with our future Circumſtances, 
and as ſubſer#entto our PFaſhons, as we are to the 
Will of Providence, which is every Day producing 
new and une Events. As an Inſtance of 
which, read the following Sketch: 


A Man there was, as ſome aver, 
(Tho' I neither know when or where} 
Who had a Wife, or elſe a Madam, 
As fair as was the Wife of Adam ; 
And the, as we're informed. by Milton, 
Was as fine a Girl as &'er was felt on, 


This Dame, as Authors do report, 
Was neither too tall, nor too ſhort ; 
Nor was, ſhe fat, nor was ſhe lean, 
And had dark Eyes, and a fair Skin: 
In ev'ry other Part ſo true, 

No Art nor Nature cou'd out-do. 


This happy Man, who was her Spouſe, 
Either by Marriage, or by Vows, LK 
As knowing Life fo tranſitory, 
And Death fo ready is to carry, 
Reſolv'd, leaſt any Hap ſhould come, 
And ſnatch her from his fond Boſom, 


'T hat 
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With arich Couch; and lying on't, 


And paint her naked Beauties all, 


1 135 And Reputation, we muſt take 


Nor mind no other's Taſte. beſide. 


That Abe it took chem both WY 
He ſtill would keep her Shape and Feature. 
do, after gaining her Conſent, 

He, for a famous Limner went, 

To try the utmoſt of his Art, 

To repreſent, her in ev'ry Part, 


As they appear d to him natural. 
Sir, quoth the Painter, for the Lady s Sake 


* ou Care: ec at ſhe ſhall be. 


RS - 
1 this curious 33 . 
js done to,nlegſe m'own 664i 5 
L ue n Rules, A 
1 the Op inion of Wits or Fools; © 
My own Deſire ſhall be my Gaide, FF: 


P! have her drawn in naked Front, 


That when herſelf is out of Sight, 

3 Charms have gave me duch Delight) 
Uglut my Eyes with gazing there, 

And fancy that ſhe ſtill is here. 


Sir, that you may, reply'd the Artiſt, 
And yet have her drawn quite modeſt. 
Her well-turn'd Limbs may be expreſt, 7 
Her Air, her Features, and her Breaſt, f 
But add a Leaf to hide the reſt. 


A Leaf! what Leaf, demands this Wight, 
Should hide ſuch Beauty from our Sight ? 


A Fig-Leaf, Sir, is, moſt certain, 
Th'proper'ſt Thing for ſuch a Curtain. 
— —A Fig-Leat, Sir! replies a Lad, 


Who'd overheard 'em all they'd ſaid, 
And had many a Time the Part ſurvey'd, 


It 
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If Fig-Leaves, you'll want more than two, I 
For a Cabbage-Leaf will hardly do, — 
When this was ſaid, away ſhe flew, — 


Ay, ay, cries the Don, if that's the Caſe, 
That you-ſo well have known the Place, 
The Devil paint her, and have her too, 
For it's fit th Devil ſhou'd have his Due. 
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Away at enee aut Love and Jegbuß. | 
ä Shakeſ. Othello. 


12 following otory Wag dor is a moſt excellent Leſſon 


5 for people to learn to moderate their Paſſions 
from: For, let our Provocation be ever ſo great, or 
let it ſpring from whatſoever Cauſe, let but one Mi- 
nute's cool Reflection take Place before we act, that 
Reaſon may have Time to aſſume her Throne, and 
our following Proceedings may be worthy of a Man. 
In the Neighbourhood of Verſailles lived the Count 
4 Bonclare, a Nobleman of great Honour, Family, 


* 


and Fortune, and who married a Lady of equal 


Rank, and great Beauty; but it ſo happened, that 
ſome Time after they were married, the Counteſs, be- 
ing too regardleſs of her Honour and true Happineſs, 
gave ſuch a Looſe to her Behaviour, that encouraged 
a young Gentleman who viſited there, to make ſome 


Advances to her, injurious to her Huſband's Right, 


and her own Reputation; and at length they became 
ſo unreſerved in their Amour, that the Servants were 
often Witneſſes of their Indiſcretions, and which 
made them the more curious to ſearch the utmoſt of 
their criminal Proceedings, ſo that they were ſoon 
ſenſible of their good Lord's Injury, and thereupon 

8 BS reſolved 


P11 ſee before 1 doubt; when 1 dbubt, prove, 


, e 5 9 8.15 » a n - 
The injured FrenghCountsPhilolophy. - 1, ® 


46 The Modern Story- Teller. 


reſolved to inform him of it, which accordingly they 

did. We may eaſily ſuppoſe that ſuch an Informa- 
tion muſt make a ſtrange Impreſſion upon the Mind of 

the moſt rational and temperate Man living; but here, 

whatever Effect it had upon the prudent Count, it was 

all inward, None could perceive the leaſt outward 

Perturbation or Reſentment. He conſidered and 
weighed every Circumſtance with the Coolneſs and 

Temper of a Philoſopher ; and after he had enquired 

© of theſe domeſtic Intelligencers, all that he thought 

proper, without being too credulous of their Inform- 
1 Aion, he determined to give her an Opportunity with- 
_ pe be lealt” Delay, either.to confirm or eaſe his 
- Doubts, and which we find did not ariſe from his 
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\ ____ Suggeſtion, but a more palpable Evidence. 

f 2385, after he had enjoined the mſt perfect Secrecy 
and Silence on thoſe who had informed him of his 
Wrong, he prepared Things accordingly, and the 
next Day ſet out to enjoy hne Diverſion, as 
he told his Lady, of Hunting and Shooting, —which 
he very often did in the Seaſon, and of which he was 
very fond. This was very agreeable News to the 
Counteſs, who now conceived ſhe might enjoy her 
Lover with all unbounded and uncontrouled Deſire ; 
therefore, no ſooner was the Count got out of 
Town, but ſhe found Means to acquaint her Gallant 
therewith, who, no doubt was raviſhed with the Ti- 
dings; but, to their Confuſion, by-and-bye, there 
were unexpected Spies, that noted all their Actions, 
To. that no ſooner was this young Adonis arrived, but 
the Count had Information of it. The Lady had in- 
truſted her own Maid with the Secret, and the chief 
of the Aﬀair was managed by her ; that is, ſo far as 
related to his being ſecreted in the Houſe, and con- 
ducted to the Counteſs's Bed, or conveyed away again, 
as Neceſſity or Conveniency required. But now her 
Vigilance was matched, for the Servants, who had 
. diſcovered the Affair to their Lord, had likewiſe 
found out the ſecret Channel of his Entrance ; and, 

as I have ſaid, he was no ſooner arrived but the Count 
bad Notice of it; and about 12 e'Clock at Night, 
| 6 301 when 
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when they were both in Bed together, by à ſecret 
Way that the Count had cauſed to be made into their 


Chamber for that Purpoſe, he approached their Bed- 


fide with a dark Lanthorn in his Hand, unſuſpected 
and undifcovered by either of them. As ſoon as he 
came into the Room, he enlightened his Lanthorn, 
and drawing the Curtain of the Bed, had the Satis- 
faction of ſeeing his fair Lady claſped faſt in her a- 
morous Lover's Arms. At this ſudden Diſcovery, 
who can expreſs their guilty Apprehenſions? The 
Lady gave a Shriek; her Lover was ſtruck aghaſt ; 
cold trembling, Sweats inſtantly ſeized them both 3 


their Eyes ſeemed ſtarting from their Spheres; and 


their Countenances were in a Moment changed from 
Calmneſs, Serenity and Love, to Aſpects of inex- 
preſſible Horror. The prudent Count for ſome Time 
never opened his Lips, but ſtood looking upon them 
with his Candle in his Hand, as ſeemingly compoſed, 


as though he had been quite inſenſible of the leaſt 


Injury done him. At length he broke Silence, when 
nothing but immediate Death was expected from his 
Well, Madam, fays he, as I am conſcious that I 
have never deſerved ſuch unworthy Treatment from 
you, I can behold your vicious Infamy with Pity and 
Contempt; yet, you ſhall be both witneſs how capa- 
ble I am of inſtantly puniſhing this Crime as it 
deſerves. Here he drew from his Pocket a Brace of 
loaded Piſtols, and laid them, with his Sword, which 
he took from his Side, upon a Table full in their 
View. Behold, continued he, the Inſtruments of 
Juſtice, which I may, and ought to exerciſe againſt 
you both, for this moſt groſs and infamous Indignity, 
and which the Laws of Nature dictate as your moſt 
righteous Deſervings; yet, Iwill convince you, that 
as I loath and contemn your mean and vile Proceed- 
ings, and the Blackneſs of your Vice, Jo do I ſcorn 
that mean and unmanly Revenge, which Cuſtom, and 


too- hot Intemperance, generally prompt ſuch Injury 


to ſeek. As this is an Infamy of the darkeſt Dye, 


$hat you are fallen into, I ſhall take what Care I can, 
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not to diſturb the ſubſequent; Moments of your Life, 
from the ſolid Reflection and inward Debates you 
ought, and may hereafter poſſibly make; reſt, there» 
fore, both of you, ſecure from any ſuch Proceedings 
of mine. Here he called in a Servant, which was 
waiting without by his Order, and gave him the Piſtols 
and Sword to carry away, and depoſite elſewhere, 
which greatly contributed to the Recovery of their 
aſtoniſhed Senſes; and now the detected male Delin- 
quent, with an Accent of ſubmiſſion, beſought the 
generous Count for Leave to riſe and dreſs himſelf, 
which was, with great Complaiſance and Mildneſs, 
immediately granted. But in this ſtrange and per- 
turbed Scene, the guilty Lady knew not how to act, 
nor whether it was more ſafe or prudent to attempt to 
riſe, or ſtay where ſhe was, to wait her impending 
Fate. But, while ſhe was thus diſtractedly weighing 
within herſelf, ſhe was informed of her preſent 
Safety, and how ſhe was then to act; for her 
courteous Lord, permitting the young Treſpaſſer: to 
riſe and dreſs himſelf without Dread, at the ſame 
Time informed his Lady, that ſhe might ſafely, with- 


out any Apprehenſion of Danger from him, continue 


where ſhe was, for that he ſhould not in the leaſt diſ- 
turb her Reſt, for he had already given Orders con- 
cerning his own Diſpoſition for that Night. So the 
Gentleman proceeded to dreſs himſelf with all the 

Expedition he could. But, notwithſtanding the Count's 


Declaration, he was far from being clear of future 


Apprehenſions. However, being dreſſed, the Lord 


called for a Servant to light them down, and wiſhing 


the Counteſs a good Repoſe, withdrew, and left her 


to her Cogitations; and when he had accompanied 
this amorous Intruder juſt to the Door where he was 
to make his Exit, he addreſſed him as follows: 

Sir, as I neither know who, or what you are, 


'you'll excuſe me if I don't addreſs you with the Title 
you deſerve. | It is true, you have made a criminal 


and dangerous Treſpaſs.in my Houſe, and may be 


ſtill under ſome Fear of my future Reſentment ; but, 


to convince you, that you may ſafely baniſh all 
. Thoughts 
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Thoughts of that Caſt, I entreat you to ſtay and 
drink a Bottle of Wine with me ; when if you doubt 
my Honour in this Declaration, I will confirm your 
Security in what manner you ſhall aſk tt.— The 
Gentleman, in the utmoſt Amazement at this Gene- 
roſity, could only anſwer with a low Bow, which be- 
ing underſtood by the Count for his Aﬀent, he was 
immediately uſhered into a ſtately Room, and Wine 
of many Sorts were ordered to be ſerved. — ir, 
' reſumed the Count, you may in all Probability, bea 
little ſurprized to ſee my Bahaviour ſo cool, in the 
preſent Caſe, but if you'll permit me, I will now give 
you my true Reaſons for this calm Diſpoſition : I 
look upon Vice and Virtue as the oppoſite Scales in 
which the true Merits of either Man or Woman 
ought to be weighed or valued ; and till I diſcover 
either of them black, I, according to Chriſtian Cha- 
rity, and my Religion, believe them fair; but when, 
upon Proof, they appear to be otherwiſe, Contempt 
is the only Puniſhment which I can conceive I have a 
Right to inflict, and which to me, is the worſt of 
earthly Puniſhments, You, Sir, have evidently in- 
jured me in a very tender point, and as you are a 
Stranger to my Acquaintance, I don't think it worth 
my while to ſeek a further Satisfaction from you, and 
for this Reaſon; had the Counteſs been naturally 
chaſte, ſhe would not have been foul with you ; and, 
as ſhe is evidently otherwiſe, had you not been guilty 
with her, ſhe would certainly have found out ſome- 
body elſe that would, for Nature will be Nature, and 
Vice and Virtue will ever be inherent; and therefore, 
Sir, it is from her I ſhall ſeek a Satisfaction, and which 
ſhall be of ſuch a Sort, as ſhall leave no Stain upon 
my Name, or Honour, or Mark of Violence on her 
polluted Body. | 

At this generous and mild Diſcourſe, the young 
Gentleman was moſt ſenſibly affected, and it made fo 
deep an Impreſſion upon his Mind, that he was well 
nigh burſting into a Flood of Tears, curſing his own 
concupiſcent Deſires, which made him inſtrumental 
and capable of wronging ſo good, ſo truly great a 
Man. When they had Te ſome Time in diſcourſ- 


ing 
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ing on theſe Points, the Count very politely offered 
the Gentleman his Coach to carry him Home, but it 
being with much Ceremony and Confuſion accepted, 
they with as much Politeneſs as poſſible parted, with- 


out the leaſt Appearance of either Enmity or Ran- 


cour. | 

In what Mood, or with what Reflections, the La- 
dy ſpent the Remainder of the Night, or rather 
Morning, I ſhall leave my judicious Reader to con- 
ceive, and ſhall now proceed to give the next Day's 
Journal —-In the Morning, about the uſual Hour, 
the Lord ſent his Compliments to the Counteſs, de- 


firing her Company to Breakfaft with him, and the 


afflicted Lady, whom the Meſſenger found bathing 
in a Flood of Tears, inftantly obeyed. As ſoon as 
the came into his Preſence, ſhe fell upon her Knees, 


and humbly beſought his Pardon. But the Count, 


inſtantly raiſing her up, acquainted her, that Crimes 
of that Nature were not like other Foibles, ſo 


eaſily to be forgot. However, he aſſured her, that 
he ſhould take no violent or unwarrantable Steps 
with her; but as ſhe had, by her ſhameful Indiſcre- 


tion, rendered it indiſpenſibly neceſſary to part, and 
that it was impoſſible to think of their future Coha- 
bitation any more, he adviſed her to collect ſuch of 


her Neceſſaries as ſhe might think proper; for that 


he had ordered his Coach and Six to be inſtantly 


| ready to carry her back again, from whence he had 


her, <iz. her Father's, who was a Nobleman of 
great Character, that lived about nine Miles from 
thence ; ſo, after Breakfaſt was over, they went into 
the Coach together, and drove directly thither ; but 
the generous Count was above upbraiding her once 


with her Crime, but rather endeavoured to comfort 


her in her Sorrows, which now ſeemed greatly to 
afflict her. At length they came to her Father's Seat, 
and 8 admitted, the generous Count began to o- 
pen the Cauſe of their preſent Viſit, in a very tender 
and accurate Manner; and, at the ſame Time, be- 
ſought that Nobleman, with all his Force and Elo- 
quence, to receive and entertain his Daughter. pro 
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alas! it was all in vain : He looked upon her, as to 
have forfeited all Pretenfions to his Blood, and told 
her, ſhe was an everlaſting Stain to her Family, and 
rather a Diſgrace than Ornament to her Sex ; and as 
for his ever receiving her again, he thought ſhe me- 
rited more the ſevereſt Death, than the leaſt Glimpſe 
of Affection, from his Hands; and that he ſhould 
endeavour, from that Moment, to eraſe her out of 


his Memory, as thoroughly as ſhe was now blotted 


from his Heart; and therefore he demanded, that 
the Count, her Huſband, ſhould inſtantly take her 


from his Houſe; and told him, he might diſpoſe of 


her as he judged proper ; for ſhe deſerved no Regard 
of his, nor ſhould he ever again, he hoped, pollute 
his Tongue by pronouncing of her Name. 
At this dreadful Aſſurance from a noble Father, 
when irrecoverably loſt to the beſt of Huſbands, and 
her Fame, Honour and inward Peace of Mind were 
fled, and left her thus abandoned, what Tongue or 
Pen can attempt to deſcribe her Miſery ? Such a Mo- 
ment is only to be gueſſed at, and that too only by 
thoſe tender, feeling and fympathizing Children of 
Nature, who are capable of being touched with the 
Miſeries of their Fellow-Creatures.— For here was 
her Father ſo immoveably determined, that Tears, 
Submiſſions, Prayers, Proteſtations, and Interceſſi- 
ons, were of no Effect: The Count, her Huſband, 
was forced to take her away, and never more, on 
any Conſideration, was ſhe to be admitted there a- 
gain. Accordingly they re-entered their Coach, 
and the Count ordered the Coachman to proceed to 
an Uncle's of the Lady's, who lived about three Miles 
from her Father's, in Hopes to find him much more 
flexible than the latter, and that ſhe might be re- 


ceived into his friendly Houſe ; but here they found 


no better Succeſs. The Uncle no ſooner underſtood 
the Cauſe of their Diviſion, than he expreſſed him- 
ſelf to the ſame Effect that her Father had done be- 
fore, and as haſtily demanded her Departure ; which, 
after trying all their Efforts, they were obliged to 
comply with, and fo again returned to the Coach. 

35 . And 
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And now, there remained but one Step more to 


take, and all was ended, which was as follows: 
Being again re- placed in their Coach, the afflicted 
and penitent Lady fell upon her Knees, and thus ad- 


dreſſed her Lord, claſping faſt hold of his Hand, and 


with her beauteous Eyes, though drowned in a Flood 
of Tears, which rolled inceſſant down her lovely 
Cheeks, the bent their blunted Points full fixed on 
his, and then, with an Accent broken with her Griefs, 


and loaded with a Torrent of inexpreſſive Bitterneſs, 
proceeds : My afflicted Soul, thou injured and thou 


beft of Men! is unable to unburden her vaſt Load! 
or to unfold to my unintelligible Tongue, the leaſt 


Idea with which my Crime is pictured in my Mind! 
Jean behold the Heaven of thy Face, but as the 
Angels, of Darkneſs lift up their preſumptuous Eyes 


to view the Light; which bleſſed Sight, ſerves only 
to ſhew me plainer, the miſerable State of my own. 
fad Wretchedneſs; and when I reflect upon my guilty - 


Deeds, and * 99 with your noble, gene- 
rous and you 15 
mighty Di 


ſp 
fer 


general Day; whilſt thee, thou beſt of Men! can, 


guiltleſs, look upon a miſerable loſt One, ſinking in 
Deſpair, and drowning in her own black Crimes, 


and, with ſoft Pity and ſympathizing Tenderneſs, 
wiſh and ſtrive to fave me. I can only, as the greateſt 


Glimpſe of Comfort now left me, raiſe my unwor- 
thy and afflicted Eyes, to feed Deſpair on thine.— 


Here ſhe was going on, when the generous and ten- 
der Count, unable any longer to bear the Continu- 


ance of her pitiful and moving Strain, burſt into a 
Flood of Tears, and raiſing her to the oppoſite Seat 

| | | Madam, he 
muſt be more than Nature, or leſs than Man, that 
can thus behold your deep Afflictions, and now-un- 
avoidable Miſery, and not to be moved with inex- 
preſſible Compaſſion ; I am too ſenſibly affected with 
Four Sorrows, not to adminiſter all that lies in my 
Power to comfort you, ang reſtore your Tranqui- 


of the Coach, returned this Anſwer ; 


lity k 


Actions, and then conſider the 
ence of our preſent Situation, it brings 
to my Thoughts, the dreadful Contraſt of the laſt 
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ty. Although your Father and Uncle have caft 


you off, and utterly diſown you, yet will I ever be: 
your Friend, fo far as J am able, with Honour, to 
the Period of my Life; and therefore, my preſent 
Advice is, in order to avoid the Reflections and In- 
ſults of the World, that you immediately retire to a 
Monaſtery, where you ſhall be preſented worthy of 
your Rank; there you may reſt ſecure and fafe Ho 
the Peſt and Inſolence of Mankind, and have nothing 
elſe to do but to reconcile your Mind to Peace — 
Heaven; and, whatſoever elſe may offer, that I can 
contribute, to compleat that Happineſs, you may 
certainly depend upon. oth 

This was a Propoſal that aptly ſuited with the Af- 
flictions of the Lady, and therefore was immediately 
approved of, and executed ; where we ſhall leave her 
to attone for her former Indiſcretions, and the good 
Count to purſue the deſerved Rewards of an uninter- 
rupted Life. 


- _ Y 8 


The Parſon and his horned Horſe. 
Then mounted on a horned Horſe,. 
Diſguiſed in all the Maſk of Night, 
We left our Champion on his Flight. —— 
And tho with Kicks and Bangs he ply'd 
The farther and the nearer Side; 
So, the he poſted e er fo faſt, _ 
His Fear wwas greater than his Haſte. 
Hud. 
HEN Men, either through Covetouſneſs, 
| Impertinence, or any other unwarrantable 
Motive, will ftoop and condeſcend to mean Actions, 
throwing off the Dignity of the Mind, as well as 
that of his Character and Profeſſion, it naturally robs 
him of that Reſpect and Diſtance which would be 
otherwiſe due to him, and would certainly be ren- 
dered to him, from all Degrees and Ranks of People; 
C 3 for 
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for it is the Behaviour of a Man, let him be who or 
what he will, that abſolately ſupports or totally ruins 
him; and let him be ever ſo high or ever ſo low in 
the World, he will, nevertheleſs, be always reſpected 
or deſpiſed, 5 to the general Character that 


he bears; ſo that, if he acts meanly, he thereby puts 
himſelf upon a mean Footing, even though he may 
have had the good Fortune to be born a Prince; and 


he that ſupports the Dignity and Character of a Man, 


though he has had the ill Luck to be born a Beggar, 
is far greater than the other. The following Story 
will prove the Difference of theſe Characters. | 

Mr. Freegift, a worthy Gentleman, in Suffolk, be- 


ſtowed a very good Living upon Parſon Guttleguzz/e, 


who was a very troubleſome, unthinking Man ; for, 
as the Story goes, he had very little Regard to any 
Thing elſe but his Belly, to which he was a very 


conſtant and ſtudious Friend; and the Parſonage 


Houſe being about a Mile from his Patron's Seat, the 
Parſon, being a very aſſiduous Man, did him the 
Honour, ſometimes, to come three or four Times a 
Week, before eight o'Clock in the Morning, and ſtay 
till eleven or twelve at Night. At length, Mr. Free- 
gift and his Family grew weary of him, and which 
the Parſon himſelf could not avoid ſeeing ; but he 


did not chuſe to underſtand it, as knowing his Pa- 


tron to be both a modeſt and a generous Man; and 
then again, Mr. Guttleguzz/e, on the other Hand, 
as is natural to that Tribe, behaved himſelf ſo libe- 
rally towards the Servants, for all the Trouble which 
he gave them, that they had contracted as much 
Love for him as their Maſter; and a good Reaſon 


why, for none of them all had ever yet ſeen a Croſs 


of his Money: It happened, one Day, that the 
Groom was ſaying ſomething to his Maſter about 
the good Parſon, as they were in the Stable together, 
which cauſed the following Reply from the Squire, 
D—-n the Parſon, with all my Hear, I wiſh I could 
find ſome Way or other to make him forſake my 


Houſe; he is the moſt impudent and ſtupid Fellow _ 


that ever I knew in my Life ; and, I believe, verily, 
| Imuſt 
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1 muſt have him toſſed in a Blanket before I get ſhut 


of him. 'The Groom, being a very humorous Fel- 

low, and hearing his Mafter make this Declaration, 
anſwered him thus, If your Honour will pleaſe to 
give me Leave to put a 5 upon him, Fl ſoon make 


Will you? anſwered the Gentleman, then I affure 
you, you ſhall have my Leave, with all my Heart ; 
but you muſt not offer to do him any Injury, for III 
not ſuffer any Thing of that Sort to be attempted. 
If your Trick or Joke be an innocent one, you may. 
execute it with my Conſent ; but I mutt not, for all 
that, know any Thing of the Matter. — This Leave 
being granted, and their Maſter acquainted with the 
Nature of it, the Servants began to prepare to exe- 


cute the Groom's intended Plan, and which was to 


be done the next Time the Parſon came there : And 
he did not let them wait for an Opportunity above a 
Day or two after, when the Scheme was performed 
as follows: They had, belonging to the Houle, a 
favourite tame Bull, which was ſo gentle, that the 
Groom had oftentimes capariſoned him with a Bridle 


and Saddle, like a Horſe, and ſeveral of the Servants 


had many Times rid him up and down the Yard ; 


| Roger had always behaved himſelf very prudently, 


and with the utmoſt Decency, upon thoſe Occaſions: 
He was brought up and educated in the Family from 
a Calf, and they had fed him with their Hands, with. 
any Thing that he would eat; ſo that he would fol- 


low them up and down like a Dog: Nay, the very 


Maids had been honoured with many an Airing upon 
his gentle Back. So the next Time the Parton came, 
they got this Bull ready up in the Stable; and the 
Squire approving of the Humour, kept the Parſon 
that Night a little later than ordinary, who, as I 


- hinted before, had about a Mile home, and all the 


Way through a long and narrow Lane: But his old 
Horſe, Jack, had gone it fo often, that he could 
ſleep, without Fear, upon his Back. However, the 
Moon was near her Change, and the Night very 


dark; and this, in particular, happened to ſuit their 


4 - Scheme 
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Scheme extremely well: For, when the Compan 
broke up for Bed, the Squire rung the Bell, as Sal, 
for the Servants to get the Parſon's Horſe ready ; 
but, juſt as the Butler was lighting the Parſon to the 
Door, his Candle, by ſome Accident, went purpoſe- 
ly out, and at which the Butler ſeemed a little out of 
Temper. —Gadfo, ſays he, this is very unlucky ; 
but, if you'll pleaſe ro ſtay, Sir, one Moment, 
PII foon light the Candle again: This being the 
Groom's Cue, who ſtood juſt out of Sight of the . 
Door with the Bull, ready for the Parſon to mount, 
cried, Here's your Horſe, Sir.—O! that's very 
well! quoth the Parſon, who was about Half. ſeas o- 
ver, that's as much as I want. Help me but to m 
Horſe, and T want no Light; old Fack can find his 
Way home without Light as well as with. ; 
To make ſhort my Story, they ſoon mounted him 
upon Roger's Back, who was never honoured with ſo 
much Divinity before. When the Parſon was ſettled 
and adjuſted in his Saddle, the Groom takes Ro: er 
by his Muzzle, and leads him very quietly out at the 
great Gate, then, having wiſhed the Parſon a good 
Night, ſhut the Gate faſt after him; but they had 
not retired to laugh at the Conceit of their Frolic a- 
bove ten or twelve Minutes, before Roger returned 
back to the great Gate, diſcharged of his Burthen, 
and bellowing for Admiſſion. As ſoon as they heard 
the Bull roar, they got a Candle and Lanthorn, and 
all ran down the Lane to ſee what was become of the 
Parſon, not forgetting to turn his Horſe, old Fack, 
down the Lane, looſe before them ; but when they 
had got about three or four hundred Yards, they 
found the Parſon was taken into a little Farm-Houſe, 
where, the Farmer happening to be up that Night, 
upon ſome particular Buſineſs, and crofling the Farm- 
| Yard with a Light in his Hand, juſt as the Parſon 
was riding by, he eſpied the Bull's Horns, and, in 
his ſudden Fight, putting his Spurs into his Sides, 
which Roger had not before been uſed to, and ſcream- | 
ing out at the ſame Inſtant, in a moſt horrid Tone, 
Roger began to kick up his Heels in a very ſtrange | 
F w_ Manner, 
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Manner, by which Means he ſoon got rid of the 
Parſon. Then Roger returned Home to acquaint the 
reſt of the Family therewith, and to try for Ad- 
miſſion into his old Lodging again. It was ſome 
Time before they could recover the Parſon rightly to 
his Senſes ; and then the beſt Account he was able to 
give them, was, that he had rode the Devil, and was 

ure he had carried him over Hedge and Ditch, but, 
it being very dark, had not an Opportunity of ſeeing 
his Horns, until he diſcovered them by the Light of 
the Farmer's Candle. — The Truth of this Affair be- 
ing the next Day blown all about the Pariſh, and the 
Parſon being informed of the Cauſe of it, he was 
aſhamed of going to his Patron's Houſe ever after. 
And the Clerk, being a wagilh Kind of a Man, a 
firmed, that his Maſter had outdone the primitive 
Chriſtians; for, whereas, they were wont to ride 
upon no better a Creature than an Aſs, but his good 
Maſter, Mr. Guttleguzz/e, had luckily improved his 
Keffel into a Bull; and though he believed it to be 
done by a Kind of a Blunder, yet he was ſure it was 
a much more honourable Beaſt, and therefore, he 
thought, very worthy of Imitation, 


— p 


—— — 2 * 8 


The Magiſtrate's Lady; or a new Quirk 


for the Lawyers. | 


Women and Lawyers are both dangerous Tools 

For wiſe Men to deal with ; and not fit for Fools. _ 
Ty | Anonym. 

A far as J am able to judge, by what little Con- 
cerns I have had amongſt that rapacious and 
dangerous Set of Men, called Lawyers, the Heroine 
of our following Story, by the Aſſumption of her 
malignant Reſolution, and turbulent, quibling Spirit, 
would have made a moſt excellent Wrangler at the 
Bar, had ſhe been of that Sex that would have been 
ſuffered. both the Application and Practice, and, in 


my Opinion, not much inferior to ſeveral of that 


noiſy, puzzling Claſs, who are at this Time in hight 
©: Eſtimation, 


— 
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Eſtimation, and whoſe greateſt Talents, Study and 
Delight, chiefly conſiſt of ſuch worthy, amiable and 
learned Qualifications. 

About the Vear 1744, England being at War with 
France and Spain, an Order was iſſued out, according 
to Act of Parliament, for impreſſing all able-bodied 
idle and diſorderly Men into his Majeſty's Service; 
and this Buſineſs properly deſcending to the Conſta- 
bles, many buſy and rapacious People, for the Sake 
of Profit, made Intereſt for that Office, becauſe, for 
every Perſon they impreſſed, and was approved of by 
the regulating Captains, c. the Conſtable became 
intitled to 40 3. Amongſt the reſt, a certain Barber, 
named Pyffeve/l, who was a very conceited Fellow, 
made Intereſt enough to be appointed one of thoſe 
Conſtables. But he was no ſooner ſworn into his 
Office, than he looked upon himſelf as another Kind 
of Man than heretofore; and accordingly equipped 
himſelf with a Brace of Pocket Piſtols and a Hanger; 
for, as this was a dangerous and hazardous Buſineſs, 
he cynceived it prudent to furniſh himſelf thus with 
Arms for the Good of the Nation. And now, no 
poor Man could look him in the Face, or dare to ex- 
change a Word with him, without being impreſſed 
for a Soldier. His Wife and Family, ſympathizing 
with his Greatneſs of Mind and Office, diſdained the 
Thought of Trade, and looked upon themſelves 
now, in the exalted State of civil Power, and abſo- 
lute Authority. BET, 

Soon after this worthy Gentleman's Advancement 
as above, his honourable Spouſe, now Madam Puff- 
well, going to Market for Proviſions for her Family, 
and happening to cheapen a Shoulder of Mutton, 
cauſed the following odd Diſpute : Here, Fellow, 
quoth ſhe to the Butcher, what do you aſk for this 
Shoulder of Mutton ? —— Three Pence a Pound, re- 
Plies the Butcher. Three Pence a Pound, faid ſhe, 
with an Air of Contempt, ſure you are drunk ! —— 
Drunk ! quoth the Butcher, who the Devil are you ? 
Where did you come from? What, becauſe I know ] 
the Worth of my own Goods, I am drunk, Ha? 

: £720 Pr'ythee,. 
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Pr'ythee, Fellow, faid ſhe, don't talk your Stuff to 
me, chatter to your Companions and Equals ? 
Upon which, one of the Market-men ftanding by, 
and happening to know her, for ſhe lived within one 
hundred Yards of the Place, cries out, D—n your 
B—h's Head! who taught you thoſe Airs? Do you 
think I don't know you, you bunting B—h? Ay, 
and your ſcoundrel Huſband too? This Language 
ſtung her to the Heart. —And, Sirrah, faid ſhe again, 
PII make you know who I am! I will, you Villain! 
I am a Magiſtrate's Lady, Sirrah ! How dare you 
talk to me, you Raſcal ? Til preſs you for a Sol- 
dier, Sirrah! —— With that ſhe catches him hold by 
the Collar, and then goes on to explain her Autho- 
rity as follows, when the poor Fellow cried out, Lou 
preſs me !—Yes, you Villain, anſwers ſhe, I am a 
Magiſtrate's Lady; my Huſband is a Conftable ; 
and, by the Laws of this Land, a Man and his Wife 
are one Fleſh, therefore I am conſequently half a 
Conftable, and I inſiſt upon your ſerving the King. 
On her ſtarting this logical Point, many of the But- 
chers and their Waves, for they are ſeldom very great 
Lawyers, ſtood ſtaring at her, and at one another, 
but durſt not offer to interpoſe. At laſt, the Man, 
whom ſhe cheapened the Mutton. of, ſeeing her hawl 
and pull the Fellow by the Throat, deſired ſhe would 
go about her Buſineſs, or elſe he vowed he would 
dye her all over as fine a Crimſon as ever was ſeen.— 

ou, Fellow, touch me at your Peril! you Raſcal, 
quoth ſhe, I inſiſt upon this Fellow's ferving the. 
King, for I have preſſed him lawfully, and I com- 
mand you in the King's Name to aid and aſſiſt me..— 
This, for a Minute or two, ſtaggered them all again; 
but another of them taking Heart, came up to her, 
and demanded the Man's Liberty, or he would peg 
her two Eyes out. Upon which, ſhe, not in the leaſt 
daunted at his Threat, inſiſted that he was alſo + 
proper Perſon to ſerve the King, and ſhe would preſs: 
him likewiſe ; and therefore commanded ſeveral Peo- 
ple, who were drawn thither by the Noiſe, to aſſiſt 
her in the Execution of her. Office, - Here the Wo- 


men. 
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men of the Market, finding this was a ſhrewd Point, 
and which they had never heard diſputed before, 
fearing ſhe ſhould get the better, and carry away their 
Huſbands, immediately withdrew, and after debating 


the Matter in Council among themſelves, they let ſe- 


veral of their great Dogs looſe upon her; which this 


Magiſtrate's Lady having ſome Notice of, ſhe quitted 


her Prize, and thought proper to retreat without her 
Booty, to the no ſmall Credit of the Butchers' Wives, 
and general Joy of the whole Market. 


— — 


The Hiſtory of Captain Peacock, and Lieu- 


tenant Heartwell. 


| He was—n:at, and trimly dreſs'd; 
Freſh as a Bridegroom, and his Chin new reap d, 
Sead like a Stubble-land at Harveſt home. 
He aas perfum'd like a Milliner, 
And, "twixt his Finger and Thumb, he held 
A Civet-box, which ever and anon 
Hie gave his Noſe: And ſtill he ſmil'd and talk'd, 
And ſaid, * That 'twas great Pity, ſo it was, 
« That willainous Saltpetre ſhould be dug 
© Outof the Bowels of the harmleſs Earth, 
« Which many a good, tall Felleau had diſtroy'd 


So cowardly.” 
| Shakeſ. K. Hen. IV. 
1 F I had a Mind to be ſatyrical, I would ſay, that 


we have had too many ſuch Commanders in the 


Navy, during the late War, as my good Captain 


Peacock, in the preſent Hiſtory ; which, no Doubt, 
has not a little contributed to make it ſo vaſtly un- 


ſucceſsful as it really was, for ſeveral Years, from 
the Beginning. And if any Perſon ſhould aſk, why 
the French Officers are generally better, both by Sea 


and Land, than ours? they might be anſwered, it is 
becauſe they never riſe in that Service, only accord- 
ing to their Merit. As my Friend Heartabell did, 
⁊ccording to the following Story. > 


In 


©, 
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In the Reign of our late Queen Anne, one Mr. 
| Peacock, a Gentleman of uncommon Notions and 
Behaviour for a Seaman, was, by the Intereſt of 
his Friends, appointed Commander of the Briſtol 
Man of War, a 60 Gun Ship: Which honourable 
Poſt, for ſome Time, ſuited extremely well with the 
Captain's Conveniency and Taſte. For he was ex- 
ceſſively fond of Eaſe, Delicacy, and Grandeur. 
And as his Ship was Stationed, and had been for 
ſome time, at Spizhead, he could enjoy his Commiſ- 
ſion to the Height of his Deſire, without Inconveni- 
ency or Danger, For he was never ſeen on board of 
his Ship, but in extreme fine Weather, having a 
Houſe at Port/mouth, to reſide at, elegantly furniſh- 
ed: So that, when he pleaſed to viſit his Ship, a 
Prince could not be happier, nor have more Reſpect 
uu him. If he dined on board, a moſt elegant 
inner was prepared ; his Barge attended his Com- 
mand ; his Officers received him with Homage, and 
full drefſed ; his Band of Muſick ſtuck up with In- 
ſtruments of Joy, the Ship was clean from Head 
to Stern, and a certain Holiday rejoiced the Crew; 
Sports and Gambols were conſtantly contrived, and 
nought but Mirth appeared in every Face. The Cap- 
_ tain himſelf was always brilliant in his Dreſs, and be- 
ing of a delicate Nature, had a mortal Averſion to 
Things out of order; fo that the Sight of a Tar- 
bucket, or a Rope uncoild, would put him out of 
Temper, till the one was removed, and the other 
put to Rights. And in order to gladen every 
Breaſt with the moſt ſeraphic Glee, he never appear- 
ed upon the Deck, but like the riſing Sun, he put on 
all his Glory; and with Gold, Gems, and Colours 
of the Brighteſt Dye, he bleſt their wondering Eyes 
with his Radiance. In this happy State he continu- 
ed for near a Twelvemonth ; when cruel Fortune 

turned her back upon him, and left our happy Ca 
tain, I may ſay, for ever. For in the very Height 
of the pleaſant Summer Seaſon, a ſudden and unex- 
pected Order was ſent Expreſs, from the hard heart- 
ed Admiralty,” direQing and requiring our angelic 
Captain 
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Captain to immediately quit the indulgent Shore, and 


put to Sea upon a Six-weeks Cruize, with the very 


firſt fair Wind. At the good Captain's receiving this 
unwelcome Pacquet, it threw him into a moſt violent 
Diſorder ; and he had ſome Thoughts of reſigning 
his Commiſſion, rather than endanger his Health and 
Conſtitution on the boiſterous ravenous Sea. And 
beſides this, there was a Hazard of meeting with the 
ill natured French, to whom he had a moſt inveterate 


Hatred, and with whom we were then at open War; 


and therefore *twas to be imagined, that thoſe cruel 
Lords, who impoſed this Taſk upon him, might 
expect that he ſhould diſpute with any of them, with 
his noiſy Guns, according to the vulgar Engliſb Cuſ- 
tom, ſhould they come in his Way. And how agree- 


able ſuch a Requiſition was to our peaceable Com- 


mander, my Reader will preſently find ; Noiſe and 


Hurry were Enemies to his Repoſe, and the Stench of 


ſtinking Gunpowder was Poiſon to his Noſtrils. 
Lameneſs and Loſs of Blood were things to be 
loathed and dreaded ; and then, for Death, he was 
neither prepared, nor could endure the Thoughts of. 
All which being thrown into the Scale together, 
there was nothing to be thought of, that could coun- 
terbalance it. He adviſed and counſeled with his 


Firſt-Lieutenant, in order to ſound him about it, but 


he was too much of the Water-Savage, to give him 
any Comfort. - But on the contrary, urged a vile and 
ſiniſter Proſpe& of making a Fortune at the Expence 
of the Enemy, ſhould it ſo happen, that any of them 
might come in their way. This unmerciful Diſ- 
courſe was Murder to our Captain's Ear ; and there- 
fore his own Reflection was the only Thing left to 
determine him. And now he conſiders, that ſhould 
he, on any Pretence quit the Ship, he ſhould not 
only diſoblige the cruel Admiralty, but alſo his beſt 
Friends, who might put ill-natured Conſtructions 
Peg his Conduct, and by that means not get another 
1 


p. Without which, he was abſolutely ruined, for 


he had no other Fortune to live _ And yet, 
fix Weeks was an Age to ſuffer the Dangers and In- 
| WI conveniences. 


— — — — 
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conveniences he was doom'd to. At length, refle&- 
ing that it was poſlible he might not meet with any 
of thoſe innocent Frenchmen, whoſe Blood he did not 
wiſh to anſwer for, and that, though fix Weeks was 
a great while, yet it would ſome time have an End, 


he plucked up a noble Spirit, and reſolved to obey 


his Orders. So, in a Day or two after, the Wind 
coming about fair, he weighed Anchor, and ſet forth 

to Sea. Several Weeks paſt with pretty tolerable 
Fortune : Good Weather, little Wind, and no Inter- 
ruption. But now, as we are never ſecure in any 

earthly Happineſs, Fate, like Proteus, in a Moment, 
changed his Aſpect, and from the moſt promiſing 
Proſpect of Succeſs, inſtantly produced the moſt ter- 
rible Reverſe that Horror can deſcribe. They were 
now about 10 Leagues from the Land's End, making 
for the Bay of Biſcay, in an Indolent Manner, after 
the Rate of about a Knot an Hour, when an impu- 
dent buſy Fellow at the Maſt Head roared out, a Sail! 

a Sail! At this ſudden Salute, the Ship's Crew were 
all in an Uproar, and the Captain, being informed of 
it, came ſtaring out of his Cabin half frighted out of 
his Wits, and demanding what Point ſhe bore from 
them, aſked likewiſe, who could ſee her? and being 
anſwered, that ſhe was eſpied by Fack Sehe, 
from the Maſt-head, the Captain replied, D—n 
that Fellow! What Buſineſs has he there? Bid him 


come down this Minute? — and turning to the 


Firſt-Lieutenant, demanded whether he could ſee any 
Ship? Who returned, — No, Sir, not as yet; but 
doubtleſs we ſhall preſently, fince ſhe is deſcried up- 
on our Weather-Bow, and bearing down towards 
us under all our Cloaths.— This was an unhappy 
Situation for the poor Captain ; for without going 
directly back again, there was no ſuch thing as a- 
voiding her. Which in about an Hour and an half's 
Time appeared viſible to the naked Eye, a ftout 
large Ship of War, mounting as many Guns as the 
Brio; and, what was worſe, ſteered a direct Courſe 
towards her. Upon diſcovering her to be a Ship. of 
Force, the Captain ſent for his Firſt-Lieutenant into 


— — —— — 
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his State-room, and aſked him, what he thought 
was beſt to be done? I am convinced, fays he, 
that ſhe is a firſt Rate; and though ours is a good 
Ship, and very well mann'd yet her Weight of Metal 


will certainly overpower us ; and therefore, in or- 
der to ſave the Ship, I could find in my Heart to 


pack. about, and make again for the Channel: Per- 


aps we may meet with Aſſiſtance. One more Eng- 


* 


attack her with ſome Proſpect. But as it is, to engage 
her, is putting the Queen's Ship and Subjects upon 


too great a hazard; and r may be 


very much blamed for it. at is your Opinion, 
Mr. Heartavell? Don't you think it is beſt and 
moſt prudent to bear away from her? It is morally 
impoſſible to ſuſtain an Oppoſition to ſuch a Ship as 
this certainly is. Why her lower Tier mounts ſix 
and thirty Pounders, at leaſt, and are ſufficient to 
blow us to the Devil ! — Let her blow us to Hell, 
if ſhe can, replies the Lieutenant, by my Conſent, 
we'll have a Bruſh with her, if ſhe's an Enemy. 
But, continued he, perhaps ſhe may be an Eng/i/þ 
Ship. Or, may be a French Indiaman ; and then 
ſhe'll be worth our ſpeaking with. But, be what ſhe 
will, Tm ſure ſhe's no firſt Rate! and to alter our 
Courſe, from her, would appear like Cowardice. 
And therefore, Sir, I would adviſe you to clear Ship 
fore and aft; and make ready with all ſpeed for an 
Engagement. Our Lads are ready to leap out of 
their Skins, for Joy, at the Sight of her. And by 
the Meſs ! ſhe ſeems worth ſpeaking with. What 


do you ſay, Sir, ſhall I clear the Ship ?-—Ay, I think 


ſo! fays the ſtout Captain, looking as pale as Death, 
but let the Fellows do it with as little Noiſe as poſſible; 

becauſe I am very much out of Order. And ſend me 
two or three decent 7oung Fellows, that will be care- 
ful to pack up my China ; and carry it down to the 
Store-room. For I would not have my China broken 
for the World! And pray, Mr. Heartwel!, don't let 
my Cabin and State- room be pulled down till the laſt 


thing. Becauſe, in Caſe ſhe ſhould not be an Enemy, 


I ſhall then avoid all that Diſorder, The reſt I fu 


mit to you, 
Very 


— 


4% Ship, though but a Frigate, would enable us to 
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Very well, Sir, replies the Lieutenant. So, he 
was ſcarce out of the State-room, before he roared 


out, with all his Might, Here, Boatſwain ! Pipe the 


Hands up! where is the Carpenter? let him knock 
down all the Cabins, and clear Ship! Call the Gun- 
er! and every Man to his Hammock ! and bring 


them upon Deck directly. This was glorious News 


to the whole Ship's Crew, who inſtantly ſet up three 
unanimous Huzzas, that almoſt put the Captain into 
Convulſions, and occaſioned him to ſend an immedi- 
ate Meſſage to Mr. Heartawell, requiring him to be 
more wary and ſilent in the Execution of his Duty, 
leaſt he ſhould alarm the Enemy, if ſhe fhould prove 
ſuch ; and be the Occaſion of their getting away from 
them. But the Lieutenant ſent him an Anſwer, that 
ſoon eaſed him of that Fear: for he bid the Steward tell 
the Captain, that ſhe ſeemed ſo far from deſiring to 
get off, that he knew her to be a French Ship, of 64 
uns, and was bearing down upon them, with Inten- 
tion to engage them. This Anfwer was received by 
Captain Peacock, like the Sentence of Death. And 
what to do, or how to diſpoſe of himfelf, he could 
not deviſe. Heartavell, he knew, was too eager and 
Stubborn to hearken to him, and therefore, Fe was 
obliged to acquieſce with his Humour for the pre- 
ſent, but had other Determinations for the future. 
While the Captain was thus in the utmoſt Anxiety, 
ſcheming to himſelf, the Ship's whole Company were 
in the utmoſt Hurry and Buſtle. All Things being in 
Readineſs, and the French Ship, for ſo ſhe proved, 
within leſs than half a League of them, the Captain 
thought proper to mount the Quarter-Deck, where 
he made a moſt illuſtrious Figure, not much unlike 
Slender in the Merry Wives of Windſor. For he had a 
Pair of fine white Gloves on ; a ſhort Silk Jacket, 
we'll ſuppoſe, not made on Purpoſe to fight in, which 
reached about half-way down his Thighs; a Pair 
of fine white roll-up Stockings, and high-top Shoes, 


that aſpired half vey up his Shins; and a very little 


low-brimmed Hat, laced and Plumed in a ſumptuous 


Manner : With all theſe, he had a thin, white, weaſel 


Face, 
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Face, and a wild and ghaſtly Look, that rendered 
kim altogether, a moſt fantaſtical and groteſque Fi- 
gure. As ſoon as he came upon Deck, he takes hold 
of the Spying-glaſs, and after he had viewed the 
Enemy once thro” it, he ſays to the Firſt-Lieutenant, 
Good God ! Mr. Heartawell, ſhe has five thouſand 
Hands on Board! The Lord ſend ſhe might not fink 
us, the firſt Broadſide ! Never fear, Sir, replied the 
Lieutenant, only ſee what a general chearful Counte- 
nance appears amongſt the whole Crew! We ſhall 
make her dance to ſome Tune preſently, TIl anſwer 
for't. And, with your Leave, as we are all ready, 
Pl advance a Word or two to encourage them. Ay, 
ay, do, ſays the Captain, I hope, if ſhe be a French 
Ship, that ſhe won't make long Work on't, for the 
Sake of the poor Men, and their Families. Here the 
Boatſwain was ordered to pipe all Hands, and the Firſt- 
Lieutenant advancing to the Front of the Quarter- 
Deck, after Silence was commanded, pulled off his 
Hat, ard addreſſed the whole Crew as follows. | 

My brave Lads! you ſee an Enemy is here before 
us, of equal Force, ready to engage ; ſhe is not only, 
by ſolemn Declaration, an Enemy to our Queen and 

ountry, but alſo to our holy Religion; perſecuting 
our poor Fellow-Subje&s, whenever within their 
Power, as Enemies to God, and treating them with all 
Kind of Cruelties. I therefore, by the Captain's 
Permiſſion, am defired to inform you, that he is deter- 
mined, with a true Engliſb Spirit, either to ſubdue this 
bold Frenchman, and carry her, as a Pledge and To- 
ken of our Duty and Courage, into our native Coun- 
try, or fall a noble Sacrifice in the brave Attempt. 
I muſt exhort every Man to be reſolute and diligent 
in his reſpective Station; and do aſſure you, for my 


own Part, that Iam determined to ſtand by you all to 


the laſt drop of my vital Blood. And yet, will I, do 
to the utmoſt of my Power, be as careful of you 
all, as I poſſibly can be of my own Life. And 
now, my Lads, every Man to his particular Stati- 


on, and may the Almighty God, in whoſe Cauſe 


we fight, preſerve you all, and crown you with 


Theſe 
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_ Theſe Words were no ſooner out of Mr, Heart- 
«vel/'s Mouth, than the whole Ship's Crew ſignified 
their Applauſe by three loud Huzzas ; and which 
contributed ſomething, to raiſe, for a Moment, the 
_ depreſſed Spirits of the puſillanimous Captain. But 
the Crew had no- ſooner proclaimed their aforeſaid 
Approbation, than the enraged Frenchman, taking it 
for an inſulting Defiance, diſcharged a whole Broad- 
ſide at them ; but, being a full Mile Diſtance from, 
them, chanced not to touch them with one Shot ; 
and the Briſtol being ſtill under French Colours, Mr. 
Heartavell adviſed the Captain not to fire a Gun, or 
open a Port, but to keep their Men all ſnug, till they 
came within Piſtol-ſhot of her ; and then, when they 
could point every Gun, and were ſure of doing Ex- 
ecution, to thew her their beſt E-g/;4 Play. To this 
the Captain replied, Ye, yes, yes. Let us do them 
what Miſchief we can to be ſure. But I am afraid 
they ſhould carry away our Maſts before we come 
near enough'; and then we ſhall not be able to work 
the Ship. Beſides, I have heard a very experienced 
and good Commander ſay, that it was ill Conduct to 
engage an Enemy too near; | becauſe you were, 
thereby, liable every Moment of being blown up, 
or elſe ſunk, through the intenſe Heat and Power of 
the Balls. Why then, Sir, replied the Lieutenant, 
ſhell be in the ſame Danger from us ; and ſhe ſhall 
ſoon ſee we are not afraid of her. So they kept hug- 
ing the Wind as much as they could, hoping to gain 
the Weather-gage of the Frenchman, but in that 
Point they could not get the Advantage, nor had the 
Frenchman much of her; however, the Briſtol re- 
ceived a ſecond Broadſide from her, without return- 
ing a Gun: Here the Captain being in the utmoſt 
Agitation, though the Ship was in no proper Poſition 
for it, cried out, in a low and trembling Accent, 
Fire! Gentlemen, Fire! This dreadful Command 
was uttered in ſuch a thundering Tone, that the 
Men upon the Upper-Deck were inſenſible of its be- 
ing pronounced: And the Firſt-Lieutenant perceiv- 
ing the Captain's Courage, kept a ſtrict Eye and Ear 
towards 
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towards' him, ſo that he had ſcarcely uttered the 


Word, Fire, when the Lieutenant ſteps up to him, 


Sblood, Sir, do you know what you are about? 
Don't you ſee that we are under Fench Colours? 
Would you forfeit the Honour of your Country, as 


well as your Conduct, to engage under falſe Co- 
fours ?— That's very true, cries the Captain, I did 
not obſerve that. Pray hawl them down! And if 
we give them a good Broadſide ſoon, as they ſee we 
are not afraid of them, perhaps they may run away. 
Theſe Words were ſcarce out of his Mouth, when 


the Frenchman gave them a Salute, which carried a- 


way Part of the Briſtol's carved Work, but did no 
other Damage. Upon which, the Captain ſqualled 
out, O!] ſhe's a very dreadful Ship! At this, Mr. 
Heartwell turns upon him, Zounds, Sir, are you a- 
fraid ?——No, no, replied the Captain, I am not! 
Pray bid the People fire ? So taking out of his Poc- 


ket a ſmelling Bottle, he applied it to his Noſe, with 


theſe Words, the Stink of their filthy Gunpowder 
will be the Death of me. Why then, ſays the Lieu- 
tenant, the Strength of our Gunpowder ſball revenge 
your Cauſe. And being now within a Cable's Length 


of them, the Frenchman began to play away pretty 


briſkly upon them; which put our magnanimous 


Captain in a moſt ge Condition. But Heart- 


bell had a nearer View, for he ordered the Gunner 
to load all round with double Head-ſhot, and not to 
fire a Gun without a tolerable Certainty of Execu- 
tion; which Order was ſtrictly obſerved: For by- 


and- bye, when the Frenchman had diſcharged one 


Side, and was luffing up, to preſent them with a ſe- 
cond, Heartavell, that Moment, run up his Engliſb 
Colours, and poured in fo ſucceſsful a Diſcharge, 
that he carried away poor Monſieur's Fore-top-maſt, 


the Main-top-maſt Stay, ſome Part of the Main 


Shrouds, and did other Damage; and then ſweetened 
it with three general Cheers, which were ſcarce 
ended, before the incenſed Frenchman returned the 
Compliment with another 'Thunder-ſhower : The 
Effect of which would have done the Buſineſs, had 


not 
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not: the buſy and bloody- minded Lieutenant interpo- 
:fed in a very inſolent and rebellious Manner: For it 
happening that the Enemy's Diſcharge carried away 
4 poor Fellow's Head, who was quartered at ſmall 
Arms upon the Quarter-Deck, and ſo near the Cap- 
tain, that ſome of his Blood flew upon his Silk Jack» 
et, which produced ſuch a dreadful and inſtantane- 
-ous Panic in the bold Captain Peacock, that he called 
out, with all his Might, to the Quarter-Maſter on the 
Poop, to ſtrike the Colours; and which were actu- 
ally half-way down the Maſt, before the Lieutenant 
could interpoſe : But, as I obſerved before, he hav- 
ing great Reaſon to diſtruſt his Conduct, kept a good 
Look-out, and as ſoon as he heard the Words re- 
peated, ſtrike the Colours, he immediately roared 
out, D—n you, Sir! ſtrike the Colours at your 
Peril! Hoiſe them again this Moment, or III ſhoot 
you dead! This was no ſooner done, than he ſeized 
bold of the Captain by the Collar, and taking his 
Sword out of his trembling Hand, delivered him 
into the Hands of a Couple of Sailors, with Orders 
to carry him down to the Surgeon, to be let Blood, 
and to remain with him there till the Engagement 
was over: Which being done, he aſſumed the Com- 
mand and Management of the Ship himſelf, and with 
ſo much Courage and Conduct did he maintain the 
Fight, that, in about two Glaſſes, the Frenchman 
was obliged to ſtrike, having 190 Men killed and 
wounded, and the Brifto/ had but 4 Men killed, and 
23 wounded. No ſooner was the Engagement over, 
than the Firſt-Lieutenant ſent to ſpeak with the Sur- 
geon, who immediately came, and aſking him, if 
he had let the Captain Blood ? he anſwered, with an 
intelligible Smile in the Affirmative. To which, 
Mr. Heartave!l replied, pleaſe, Sir, to bear my Com- 
pliments to the Captain, inform him of our Succeſs, 
and let him know that Pll wait upon him myſelf to 
enquire after his Health, as ſoon as I have tet our- 
ſelves a little to Rights. In the mean Time, I muſt 
beg that he may remain. with you, and deſire you 
will take all the Care that is poſſible of the poor 


Lads, 
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Lads, who are wounded ; and dreſs thoſe firſt that 
are in the greateſt Danger. 25 
Here the Surgeon returned to the Cockpit, as he 
was ordered, and the French Officers being brought 
on board the Briſtol, and all Things again put to 
Rights, the Engliſb Officers, according to their Rank, 
followed the Example of their Firſt-Lieutenant, who, 


with the utmoſt Complaiſance, waited on the valiant 
Captain to enquire after his Health. But, to his 


Mortification, he had not only forfeited all Claim to 
the Honour and Benefit of the Prize, but alſo found 
he was likely to remain a Priſoner till he ignomini- 
ouſly returned to England; and that too, with the 
unanimous Concurrence of the whole Ship's Com- 
pany. However, Mr. Heartauell had Humanity and 
Complaiſance enough to fit up the Captain's Cabin 
again commodiouſly, to which he reſtored him, but 
not at large; for he had a continual Guard over him, 


and the Surgeon's two Mates conſtantly relieved one 
another, with Watch and Watch, during the whole 


Cruize, till they arrived at Spithead; where they had 


the Pleaſure to find their aforeſaid Prize ſafe before 


them. As ſoon as they came to Anchor, Mr. Heart- 
bell wrote up the whole Account of his Conduct to 
the Admiralty, as likewiſe did the noble Captain 


Peacock, who alſo demanded his Liberty, and which 


was abſolutely denied him by Mr. Heartavell, till he 
had received his farther Inſtructions from the Board. 
The Oddity of both theſe Officers Behaviour, which 
was exactly oppoſite and contrary, made a very great 
Noiſe all over England, and every Body breathed 
forth the - Praiſes of the worthy Mr. Heartwell, and 
as much to the Diſadvantage of the poor innocent 
Captain. But though the Lieutenant received the 


Compliments of the Million, he was diſappointed of 


them, if he expected the ſame from the Board; for 
in leſs than a Week's Time, he received an Order 
from the Admiralty to quit the Ship, and prepare 


himſelf to anſwer for his Miſconduct at a Court- 


Martial, which was ordered by their Lordſhips, 
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to try both the Captain and himſelf. This Advice 
did not at all affect the brave Lieutenant, who had 
already prepared his Defence, in his Mind, imagining 
from the firſt that it would be demanded of him. 
However, he had the Satisfaction to find, that the 
Captain was ftill detained a Priſoner by the ſame Or- 
der; and though he was directed and required to 
quit the Ship ; yet, as he was not taken into Cuſto- 
dy, he looked upon it as a good Omen, and the 
whole Ship's Company he was ſure were in his Inte- 
reſt. But his perſonal Defence was what he moſt re- 
lied on; and, indeed, as my Reader will find, was 
quite ſufficient, for the time being come, he was ar- 
raigned for diſobeying his Captain's Command, and 
alſo for Mutiny, in laying violent Hands upon his 
Captain, and without any Precedent, or Authority, 
for ſo doing, committing him, Vi et armis, a cloſe 
Priſoner, and ſo detaining him to the End of his 
Cruize. To which Accuſation, he pleaded not guilty. 
And after many Witneſſes were examined on both 
Sides, the Court demanded what he had to ſay in his 
own Defence ? who anſwered them as follows. 
Gentlemen, I ſhall not pretend to trouble you 
with a Preamble of the Captain's common Behavi- 
our, becauſe you may poſſibly conceive it both need- 
leſs and improper at this Time, therefore, I ſhall only 
proceed to advance my Reaſons for acting ſo repug- 
nant to the Rules of the Navy, as well as my Com- 
mander's Approbation. And as I intend to preſent it 
to your Honours, in the feweſt Words I am capable, 
I hope you will pleaſe to conſider and weigh it after- 
wards, withour favour or Prejudice. On the gth of 
June, about 10 in the Morning, in Latitude 49 3o, 
ten Leagues from the Land's End, fteering a South- 
Eaſt Courſe, with a light Gale of Wind upon our 
Beam, we were informed by the Watch at the Maſt- 
head of a Sail appearing upon our Larboard Bow, 


and bearing down towards us ; upon which I in- 


ſtantly acquainted my Captain with it, who immedi- 
ately came upon Deck, and both by his Words and 
Looks he diſcovered an Embarraſſment, and Diſap- 
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8 of that Scheme, and my contrary Perſua- 
ons, he, at length, gave his Conſent that we ſhould 
prepare for engaging her; which was accordingly 
done. And as ſhe came nearer and nearer to us, our 
Captain grew ſo very ill, that even his ſmelling Bot- 
tle could ſcarcely keep Life in him ; and he ſhewed fo 
many Symptoms of Diſorder, before we fired a Gun, 
both 1n the ſhaking and faultering of his Voice, and 
frequent and ſudden Changes in his Face, that I ex- 
pected every Moment he would ſwoon away upon 
the Deck. Obſerving him thus diſtempered, I kept 
as ſtri&t an Eye upon him as poſſible ; fearing ſome 
ſudden Accident would happen to him. And we had 


no ſooner began the. Engagement, than the Captain, 


in the utmoſt Diſorder, called out as weil as he could, 
to the Quarter-Maſter upon the Poop, to ſtrike the 
Colours. Hearing of that, and not finding ourſelves 
in the leaſt diſabled, and only engaging with an Ene- 
my of equal Force, I conceived, that if the Captain 
had not been terribly diſtempered, he would not ſo 
precipitately have given away one of the beſt Ships 
the Queen had in the Navy. I therefore thought it 


my Duty, as the next Officer, to do in the Manner 


that I did. And humbly ſubmit to your Honours, 
to adjudge me N to your Wiſdom and Opi- 
nion. I looked upon the Captain's Diſorder to call 
for my Regard, and therefore I ſent him to the Sur- 

on, who immediately let him Blood, and who was 
alſo of oy OPEN that he was marvelouſly diſtem- 


pered. hat this Diſorder might ariſe from, I ſhall 


not take upon me to underſtand ; but do humbly 
preſume to your Honours, than in doing as I have 


done, I have neither acted more nor leſs than was my 
Duty: For had I acquieſced with ſtriking to our 
Enemy, I certainly muſt-have been guilty of betray- 
ing the Queen's Ship and Subjects, having neither 
any Diſtemper of Body, nor true Cauſe for ſo doing. 
When Mr. Heartauell had thus ended his Defence, 
the Judge Advocate made a ſhort: Harangue to the 
Captains who compoſed the Court, in Behalf of the 
Priſoner's Conduct. After which, they proceeded to 


give 


A 


. nes BL 
* 


The Modern Story- Teller. 73 


give their Opinions; beginning at the junior Officer- 
according to Cuſtom, until they ended with the Flag 
Officer, when they all, 'Nemine Contradicente, were 
of Opinion, that he had behaved himſelf like a gal- 
lant and prudent Officer, and that he had not only 
ſayed the Queen's Ship, and ſubdued her Enemy, 
but had alſo, by his prudent Courage and Behaviour, 
ſnatched the Honour of her Crown, Arms, Flag, 
and Kingdoms, from the utmoſt and ſudden Diſgrace 
imaginable.— Thus was the brave Lieutenant Heart- 
well acquitted with Honour, to the entire Satisfac- 
tion of every true Subject; while it fared juſt the 
Reverſe with the proud, cowardly Captain Peacock : 
For being brought alſo upon his Trial, he was as u- 
nanimouſly condemned to be broke, beſides mulẽt 
of a Twelvemonth's Pay, which he could very ill 
ſpare, and rendered incapable of ever ſerving in the 
Navy any more. This Sentence was approved of by 
his Royal Highneſs George, Prince of Denmark, the 
then Lord High Admiral of Englaud, who ſoon after 
put the Brifto/'s* French Prize in Commiſſion, and gave 
the Command of her to the worthy Mr. Heartavell, 
with this judicious Remark, ** He that has fo nobly 
*< won her, is certainly. the moſt worthy to protect 
her, and wear her.” And which he did for ſe- 
rom Years, with great Honour, Courage, and Suc- 
cels, | | 


f And l Heartwell moſt juſtly rewarded, 
And the fintkin Captain as juftly diſcarded. 


— RAY 
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The good and bad Parrots. 


Evil Communication corrupts good Manners. 
e e OF nr ones A Proverb. 


' O THING is more true than the Obſerva- 
1 N tion in the above Motto: And there is an- 
other Proverb that ſays, Uſe is ſecond Nature, which 
is likewiſe true; for Cuſtom and Uſe become at 
length habitual. We may not only obſerve it in our- 
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Stuff, as Bawdy, Cur 
The good old Lady was very fond of the Parrot, and 
had Poll been better educated, ſhe would not have 
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ſelves, but in all Kinds of domeſtic or civilized Ani- 
mals. Therefore it behoves every Man, who Has 
either Children or any Thing elſe to bring up, to 


have a ſpecial Regard how they are tutored and in- 
ſtructed: Becauſe they may be ſure they will become 


either ſerviceable or cumberſome to them hereafter, 
according as they are trained. And which may be 


done without the inſipid Affectation which my Rea- 
der will find in the following Story. | 
Mrs. Lowegrace, a Kind of a puritanie Lady, lived 


ſome Time ago at Kenſingten, and kept a Parrot that 


the Servants had taught to talk all Sorts of looſe 
fog, Swearing, and ſo forth. 


taken any Money for her. But her Converſation was 
ſo vulgar, that ſhe was never ſuffered to viſit in the 
Parlour or Dining-room, on any Account, for Fear 
of putting any of the Company out of Countenance 
with her obſcene Converſation.” It happened one 
Day, that the old Lady, being in Landon, called to 
ſee one Mrs. Rubrick, who was juſt ſuch another old 
religious Dame as herſelf. While theſe two were 
converſing by themſelves on ſome religious Topic, a 
Parrot, who was in a Cage in the Corner of the 
Room, and in which Room Prayers were every Day 


read to the whole Family, unperceived by Mrs. 


Leovegrace, would often put in her godly Oar, to the 


great Surprize of the good Viſitant. Sometimes ſhe 
would break out in the following Invocations, We 


beſeech thee to hear us, good Lord. -— And by-and- 
bye, Lord have Mercy upon us, and incline our 
Hearts ta keep this Law. With ſeveral other Sen- 
tences that ſhe had religiouſly picked up, which were 
full as good. Theſe pious Speeches of Poll's com- 
ing in very a- propos, as Mrs. Lovegrace thought, 


the was quite raviſhed with the Bird, and had ſne 


been her's, perhaps, might have been left her Exe- 


Cutrix. Lord] Madam, ſaid ſhe, to her Friend, 


what a fine Parrot you have got? I never heard a 
Creature ſo. good ! I yow, it does one's Heart Good 
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to hear her. If ſhe was mine, I would not part with 
her for all the World. I have a wicked Bird at 
Home, that talks all Sorts of vulgar and prophane 
Ribaldry. I wiſh, Madam, you would be ſo kind 
as to let my Bird make a Fortnight's Viſit to your's, 
in order to improve her a little; perhaps ſhe may 
make mine forget its vulgar Talk, and learn it bet- 


ter. With all my Heart, Madam, I wiſh ſhe may, 


replies Mrs. Rubrick, you may ſend it when you 
p eaſe. — Accordingly, the next Day, Poll and her 
Caſtle were delivered into the Care and Cuſtody of 
the Footman, in order to convey her to her new Pre- 
ceptor, and in Hopes to mend her Breeding. But 
the Servant, in the Journey, growing ſoon weary of 
his Burden, and thereby not very well approving of 
his good Miſtreſs's pious Deſign, often cried to him- 
felf as he went along, D—n my fooliſh Miſtreſs for 
ſending me of this filly Errand: —— This being re- 


peated, or to the ſame Effect, ſeveral Times, Poll, 
who was no Dance at her Learning, ſoon catched 


hold of the Words, and, by the next Day, could 
ſpeak them as plain as the Footman. - A few Days af- 
ter this, Mrs. Lavegrace called to ſee how her Parrot 
improved ; and after ſitting ſome little Time with her 
Friend, and not hearing her open her Mouth, the 


goes to her Bird, and began to interrogate her thus: 


Well, my pretty Poll, ſays ſhe, I hope you are a 


good Bird now, and will forget all your Wickedneſs; 


elſe, what do you think will become of you? Come, 


let me hear what you have learned ? Why don't yo 


ſpeak, my Dear? — Poll being overjoyed at the Ho- 
nour of her Miſtreſs's Preſence, immediately ſpeaks 
out her new Leſſon, D— n my - fooliſh Miſtreſs for 
ſending me of this filly Errand.— Poll had no 


ſooner ended theſe Words, but the other Parrot im- 


mediately replied, We beleech thee to hear us, good 
Lord !--—O Heavens! cried Mrs. Rubyick, my poor” 
Bird is ruined for ever! I beg, Madam, continued 
ſhe to Mrs. Lowegrace, you will take away tnat filthy 


reprobate Parrot, or ſhe will ſoon make mine as bad 
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as herſelf. Evil Communication, you know, Ma- 
dam, corrupts good Manners. Did you obſerve, 
Madam, how my Bird immediately joined with | | 
your's, in that moſt horrible and terrible Curſe ? — | 
| Yes, Madam, replied Mrs. Lowegrace, and I am con- | 
fident that it is impoſſible to be happy where ſo much 
| Wickedneſs is ſuffered in the Houſe, and therefore 
|| F'll get rid of mine directly] A wicked blaſphemous 
| Creature ! I'll give it this Minute to my Footman, 
| and let him do what he will with it. Here, Mrs. 
. Lowegrace's Servant was immediately called in to carry | | 
| away poor Poll, and to fix her in a State of Baniſh- | 
ment for ever; and on no Conſideration was ſhe to 
be forgiven, or ever to return home, And thus, 
the ſame Footman got this wicked and prophane 
Parrot, for his 'Trouble of improving her. 


( 


The Country Booby 's Diſcovery. 
A cloauniſb Mien, à Voice avith ruſtic Sound, 


| 
"And ſtupid Eyes that ever loud the Ground; 
| The ruting Rod, the Father's forming Care, 


— ow. 


Mere exercis'd in vain on Wit's Deſpair; 
Dye more inform'd, the leſs he underſtood, | 
Ad deeper ſunk by flound ring in the Mud, 
* | Ars ap waſh Dryd. 0 | 
RUE it is, that there are a Sort of People, 


: 


| who think themſelves as much intitled to the 
| Appellation of Rational, as by others in the human 


World; but did not their Obſtinacy, that faithful 
[| Ally to Ignorance, uſe all its Might to defend and 
# maintain that Opinion, there might be ſome Room to 
hope that the Eye of their Underſtanding would one 
Day be opened, and then they might be thoroughly 
convinced to the contrary, But, till that Time comes, 
all Inſtructions, all Labours, all Encouragements, 
and all Rewards and Puniſhments, are abſolutely of 


no Effect, Obſtinacy, Stupidity and Ignorance, by 
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an encouraged Gradation, become ſo grounded and 
fixed, that, like the Roots of ſome fruitful Vegeta- 
bles, they are never to be rooted out. They act, 
without Caution; ſpeak, without Thought; live, 
without Dread; and die, without Improvement. 
And ſuch a worthy Member of Mortality does the 
Hero of our following Tale ſeem to promiſe. | 
Polly Wiftfort, a poor Peaſant's Daughter in the 
Country, had the Misfortune, like many others of 
her Sex, to be over-perſuaded by her Country Lover, 
ſo, that by her eaſy Credulity, ſhe entruſted him ſo 
far, that, after ſome little Correſpondence together, 
ſhe was brought to Bed, in the Midwife's Phraſe, of 
a fine chopping Boy. But the Child dying in a few 


Months after, and her Character being a little the 


worſe for the Wear, as the Proverb ſays, ſhe reſolved 
to come up to London, in Hopes to mend her For- 

tune. And accordingly, ſhe had not been in Town 
very long, before ſhe was hired to be an Upper-Ser- 
vant to one Mr. Loweit, a ſober elder Gentleman, of a 
very good Eſtate. After ſhe had lived with him a- 
bout a Twelvemonth, Polly, being a genteel Girl, 
her modeſt, diligent and dutiful Behaviour ſo wrought 


upon him, that he found a ſtrange Diſturbance in his 


Mind, and which whiſpered in his Heart ſomething 
to Polly's Advantage; ſo that he reſolved to make 
his Addreſſes to her. And accordingly, in a ſhort 
Time after, he, married her. Upon which good 
Turn of Fortune, ſhe wrote Word to her Friends in 
the Country of her happy Succeſs; at the ſame 
Time, not forgetting to load her Maſter, (now her 
Huſband) with a thouſand Praiſes and Encomiums. 
When her Parents in the Country received and pub- 
liſhed this good News, her boobily Brother, whoſe 
Name was Ra/ph, and who was then two and-twenty 
Years of Age, hearing of his Siſter's good Fortune in 
London, reſolved ſtrait to leave the Country, and ſeek 
his Siſter, not in the leaſt doubting, with the Advan- 
tage of his good Education, fine Breeding, and natu- 
ral Parts, but that he ſhould get as rich a Wife as ſhe 
had a Huſband. Supported and encouraged by thoſe: 
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—— Hopes, out he ſets, without more ado. 
ut when he came to London, having forgot his Siſ- 
ter's Marriage Name, and only remembering the 
Name of the Street in which ſhe lived, he could not 


tell who to enquire for: However, he ſoon found out 
the Street ſhe lived in, but could hear nothing at all 


of his Siſter. At length, ſomebody that he was 
making Enquiry of, adviſed him, if he was ſure that 


this was the Street ſhe lived in, to begin at one End 


of it, and aſk at every Houſe, on both Sides, till he 
had gone quite through. The Countryman thought 
this Advice very good, and therefore he reſolved to 
put it in Execution. Accordingly he goes on to one 
End of the Street, and begins at a Corner Houſe, at 


the Door of which he thundered and banged, as 


though the Houſe had been on Fire. When the Ser- 
vant came to the Door, he demanded, what was the 
Matter ? or, who he wanted, that he made ſuch a 


d- ned rattling ? —Pray, yow, now, quoth Ralph, 


can you tell me whereabouts one Moll Mit fort lives? 
Mall Wiſhfort ! cnes the Servant in ſome Surprize, 


you bumpkinly Son of a B—h! Is all this rattling 
and thundering about Moll Wiſbfort? What the De- 


vil ſhould ſhe be? Or, where ſhould ſhe live? Who 
is he? — Who! why, a Gentlewoman now, replies 
Ralph, and my Siſter. But ſhe was ſome Kind of a 
Servant, ſome Time ago, and lives ſomewhere in 
this Town, I believe hereabouts. The Servant 
made Anſwer, I know nothing of any ſuch Perſon ; 
and if this be the beſt Diverſion you have, I believe 
you may ſeek her long enough, Don't you know in 


what Place ſhe lives ?- — Why, ay, ſhe lives ſome- 


where in Lunnun, I think, replies Ralph, but it is 
ſuch a wawnded big Place, I wonder how all the 
Folks do to know one another. For my Part, I 
ſhould never remember half of them, not J. — The 
Servant could not help laughing at the Ignorance of 
this Reply ; but demanding of him again, if he could 
not tell in what Street his Siſter lived? he replied, 
Why, ay, in this Street, I think; but I have no Di- 
rections to her in Writing.— Oh, replies the n 
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if that be the Caſe, you may find her out as well as 


you can. With that he ſhut the Door, and left him 


to proceed. So on Ralph goes to another Houfe; 
and from that to another, aſking ſtill the fame Queſ- 


tions, and giving in Return the ſame Anſwers. At 


laſt, by Chance, he hit upon the right Houſe : And 
as he was enquiring of the Servant at the Door, for 
one Moll Miſhfort, a Gentlewoman, his Siſter, fitting 
in the Parlour with her Huſband, to her no ſmall Sur- 
prize, heard his Voice, and knew it. Lord! ſays 
ſhe, my Dear! I believe that's my ignorant Country 
Brother's Tongue, that I hear at the Door! I can't 
think what Buſineſs can bring him here. Pr'ythee, 
my Dear, replies Mr. Loweit, if it be him, defire 
him to walk in. With that, ſhe goes to the Door, 
and as ſoon as Ralph ſet Eyes on her, he roars out in 
an awkard clowniſh Rapture, Odſwawnds! MI 
How is't? *Sblood and Guts, I am glad to ſee you ! 
Why, .yow are as vine as a Dutcheſs! I thought J 
ſhould: never find yow out. — Here, Mrs. Loweit, 
with very little Ceremony on her Side, conducted him 
into the Parlour, and introduced Ralph to her Spouſe, 
My Dear, ſays ſhe, this is my Brother, IT hope you'll 
excuſe his unpoliſhed Country Behaviour, and attri- 
bute it to his want of Education. But he'll improve 
in Time. —- Ay, ay, my Dear, quoth he, fit down 
young Man? — — Thank yow, quoth Ralph, I ſup- 
poſe yow are Moll's Huſband, an't yow ?— Yes, Sir, 
replies he, I am. How do you like me, pray? 
Nay, nay, ſays Ralph, what Matter is't how I like 
you? It is no Buſineſs of. mine; if ſhe-hkes-yow it is 
well enough. — Well, Sir, anſwers Mr. Loweit, I 
hope ſhe does. ——Pr'ythee, my Dear, get the young 
Man ſomething to eat or drink. But pray, continued 
he, how long have you been in Town? I never heard 
your Siſter {ay any Thing that ſhe expected you. 
Noa, noa, quoth Ralph, it was no Matter: I come 
o' my own Accord o' Purpoſe to make my Fortune 
And I hope ſoon to be as rich as Mo.“ and yow are. 
Well, replies Mr. Loweit. I wiſh you good Luck; 


and that you may be as happy as your Siſter and I 


4 are. 
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are. Ay, ay, cries Ralph, J an't at all afraid ont: 
But, how many Children has Siſter and yow gotten? 
— Why none, replied Mr. Loweit, for it is ſoon e- 
nough yet, I hope. None, quoth Ralph, waunds ! 
that's your Fault then, I am ſure; for every Body 
knows, that Siſter Moll has had one three Years ago, 
by Goiles Rapehbook, the DThreſher. ta hes 
The Secret thus blown, the Huſband: and Wife 
looked at one another for ſome Time, as though they 
were Thunder-ftruck. At length, the poor Lady 
burſt into Tears, fell upon her Knees, confeſſed her 


former Weakneſs, and vowed, if her Huſband would 


forgive her, as it was a Fault committed before he 
knew her, that fhe would make, in every Reſpect, 
the very beſt of Wives; and that he ſhould have no 
Cauſe to repent his generous Pardon. The good 


Gentleman, moved with her Tears and Promiſes, and 


beſides, that he dearly loved her, with a Mixture of 
manly Tenderneſs, and prudent Reflections that her 
Crime was prior to their Marriage, and that it was 


not now expoſed by any Imprudence of her's, and 
there being no Witneſs of its Publication but them 
ſelves, he raiſed her up from her Knee, took her in 
his Arms, embraced her, and freely forgave her, up- 
on Condition that her ſtupid boobily Brother ſhould 
be inſtantly turned out of the Houſe, and never ſuf- 
fered to come there again. This was immediately 
granted, and put in Execution the next Minute. 


And thus was Ra/ph's Fortune made all at once. 
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Wit by Chance: Or, the Blunderer. 
His Wit qua- ſent him for a Token, 
But in the Carr age crack'd and broken. 


— 


Hud. 


Have, in my Preface to this Work, preſented my 
Readers with one Example of a good Story be- 


ing abſolutely ſpoiled or deſtroyed in the telling: 


ut 
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But Mr. Bass, in the following ſhort Story, is either 
ſo great a Wit, or elſe ſo great a Stranger to it, that 
as it flowed upon him by mere Chance, ſo he like- 
wiſe deſtroyed it as accidentally * his Ignorance. 

A young Gentleman, whoſe Name was Buſh, be- 
ing one Day in the Fields with two or three more 
young Fellows of his Acquaintance, they happened 
to be catched in a Shower of Rain, which obliged 
them to run to a large thick Hedge for Shelter. 
While they ſtood there, a young Lady ran by them, 
for the ſame Reaſon; but not chuſing to ſtop where 
they were, my Friend By/þ calls after her, Hold! 
hold ! my Dear, don't go any farther ; you had bet- 
ter ſtay here, and take Shelter under a BA. At 
which, his Companions cried out, Well ſaid, Fack ! 
Egad, that's the beſt Thing we ever heard come out 
of thy Mouth. Mr. Bab was indeed very well 
pleaſed with their Applauſe, but did not know ex- 
actly wherein this ſmart Wit, which they were fo. 
praiſing, conſiſted. And yet, he believed, as they- 
ſaid, that he had ſpoken a very fine Thing, and there- 
fore he reſolved it ſhould not die there. For being 
that Night at Supper with ſome of his Relations, the 
Subject of their Converſation chanced to turn upon 
the different Genius and Capacities of Mankind; 
how ready-witted ſome were, and how dull others. 
Egad, cries Mr. Bus, that's very true; for I was 
walking in the Fields To-day with ſome Gentlemen, 
and the Devil a one of them ſaid a good Thing all 
the Time but myſelf; and one ſmart Thing I faid in 
partrcular, which all of them ſwore they never heard. 
a better. What was it? demands one. of the Com- 


pany.. Why, replies Mr. Bub, when we were in the. 


Fields To-day; you muſt know, we were catched on. 
a ſudden in a hard Shower of Rain; and while we 
ſtood under a great Tree that kept the Wet from us, 
a young Lady happened to run full drive by us. 
Upon which I called out to her, Hold ! hold! my 
Dear, you had better ſtay here, and take Shelter un- 
der a Hedge. And Egad, they all ſwore they never. 
heard a better Thing ſpoke. 1 
he 


Ds 
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The Lady non-ſuited. 


He tbat is robb d, not wanting what is Holen, 
Let him not know it, he is not robb'd at all. 
3 Shakeſ. Othello. 


T is moſt certain, that though a Perſon, who 
poſſeſſes more than he really has an Occaſion for, 
ſhould be plundered of ſome Part of his Superfluity, 
and not miſs it, yet his not wanting what is ſtolen, 
daes not take from the Demerit of the Thief, or 
make his Crime one Jot the leſs; and, in this Caſe, 
which is 2 the ſame that the Poet has ſuppoſed 
in the above Motto, the Abettor, whom Nature and 
the Laws of God and Man had entruſted this Charge 
or Treaſure with, by ſuffering it to be rifled and diſ- 
honoured with Facility and Conſent, was a thouſand 
Times more worthy Blame and Puniſhment than the 
other, who could not. have ſucceeded in the villain- 
ous Attempt, but by the voluntary Concurrence of 
the latter. But, beware of Lawyers ! here the Rea- 
der will find, that inſtead of Puniſhment, the very 
Thief himſelf, by an artful and metaphorical Turn, 
acquired both a Benefit and Applauſe from the very 
Perſon whom he had treacheroufly injured, and 
from hom he deſerved the ſevereſt Correction. 
Mr. Latitat, an Attorney at Law, who had an 
agreeable and merry Lady to his Wife, kept, as a 
Clerk, one Mr. Quibble, who was a very likely and 
coe bel young Fellow, and whom Mrs. Latitat very 
n became greatly enamoured with; fo that ſhe took 

all ſuitable Opportunities to let Mr. QAzibble ſee what 
a Regard ſhe had for him; and, at the fame Time, 
undoubtedly, was as cautious to keep it from any 
Body elſe : But he had not lived with them above fix 
Months, when it happened, that in one of the va- 
cant Seaſons, Mr. Latitats Affairs called him a 55 
| 5 ay 


Way out of Town, for three or four Days, and hav- 
ing but this one Clerk to attend and do his Buſineſs, 
Mrs. Latitat and he had the Pleaſure of dining and 
ſupping together uninterrupted, during his Abſence 
but, whether it was the firſt or ſecond Day after he 
was gone out of Town, that the following Diſpute 
happened between them, I cannot ſay, nor is that 
very material; but, one Night, as thoſe Lovers were 
ſitting together, and exchanging amorous Hints and 
Glances with each other, their Diſcourſe happened to 
turn upon the Power of Continence in human Na- 
ture; I mean the Continence of the Fleſh. Mr. 
Quibble maintained, that (with no Diſparagement to 
his Manhood) he could lie in Bed, a whole Night, 
w.th the fineſt Woman in the World, and not offer to 
touch her, 1f he was ſo minded. Mrs. Latitat was 
of the contrary Opinion, and the Argument at length 
was carried on fo obſtinately on each Side, that they 
began to talk of wagering ſome Bet upon 1t ; and, 
by-and-bye, to the no great Diſſatisfaction of the 
Lady, Mr. Quibble infinuated a Propoſal to put it to 
the Proof; and, after ſome ſmall Time ſpent on this 
Subject, they found, by their Manner of arguing, 
that they perfectly underſtood one another, and this 
was a fine Opportunity to experience a Trial, which 
was 1 agreed on; and likewiſe, that the 
whole Proceſs ſhould be carried on without any fur- 
ther Notice or Oppoſition from either Side, or the 
Help of any confederate Aſſiſtance; ſo that this very 
Night was to prove the Point now in Diſpute. And 
the better to inforce and try the utmoſt Power of his 
Virtue, Mrs. Latitat offered to lay him a Guinea 
he would not prove his Argument to hold good to 
the Expiration of the firſt Hour, en Trial, and much 
leſs the whole Night. This was readily agreed to; 
and alſo, that ſuch a Minute he ſhould fteal to her 
Bed-chamber, and ſhe would be there, ready to try 
the utmoſt of his Reſolution. "F454 | 

All this was punctually obſerved by both Parties; 
and now we may very well ſuppoſe them to be in Bed 
together. But I ſhould here inform my Reader, that 


* 
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1 Friend Qzibble, (according to the cuſtomary. 


Tricks and Quirks of his Profeſſion) before he went 
into Bed, thought of a very odd Fancy, whereby he 
might caſt or nonſuit his unwary Miſtreſs; and which 


was this: He took his Garter, and tied it under his 
Shirt, round the Middle of his Waiſt, and when he 


was got into Bed, he laid himſelf upon his Back, as 


flat as a Flounder, and ſtreight as an Arrow, and then 


wiſhing the Lady a good Night, ſoon after affected 
to fall aſleep. When he had lain about Half an 
Hour, without ſpeaking one Word, or offering to 
move one Limb, the Lady began to conjecture, that 
Nature had made a Miſtake in her Bedfellow's Sex, 
and had certainly left him deficient. Poſſeſſed with 
that Fancy, ſne begins gently to jog him a little, but 
finding him not at all inclining to tir, ſhe then pro- 
ceeded a little rougher with him: He not yet anſwer- 
ing her Expectation, and ſhe concluding to herſelf, 
that by this Time he was really aſleep, the reſolved 
to be better ſatisfied, as touching her preſent Sug- 

eſtion; and ſo, putting her Hand ſoftly upon his 

elly, ſne happened to move the Garter a little high- 
er than where he had placed it. Upon which, he 


immediately tacked about, and ſoon convinced her 
that he had not been aſleep at all. | 


. 
- 
F 


So that, now we may imagine they proceeded to 


join Hue ; and, ſuppoſing them to have paſled the 


Night to both their Satisfactions, we ſhall inſtantly 
come to the deciding of the Point in Diſpute. They 
both of them inſiſted the next Day, that each had 
gained the Cauſe; that is, I mean, had won the 
Wager. Mr. Latitat inſiſted on the Guinea from Mr. 
Quibble; and he declared, that unleſs the paid him 
one, he would move the Cauſe into another Court, 
and leave the Cafe to his Maſter. But ſhe laughed at 
the Propoſition, and defied him to proceed in that 
Court. Mr. 2xibb/e declared ſolemnly, that un- 
leſs ſhe paid him the Guinea, and would allow her 
Wager loſt, he would actually keep his Word. 
Accordingly, ſhe having no'Regard to ſuch a Decla- 


ration, the young Lawyer, after his Maſter came 


Home, 
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Home, actually brought his Proceſs: And, as they 
_ were all at Dinner he made another De- 
mand of the Debt before he proceeded any further. 
Madam, ſays he to his Miſtreſs, will you pay me the 
Guinea that you loft with me hen my er was 
out of Town ? Or, ;ſhallF give you Notice of Trial, 
and leave it to him to decide ? The Lady, quite con- 
founded at ſuch an unexpected Propoſition, was ſtruck 
in a Moment as though ſhe was deaf and dumb. 
Mr, Latitat, ſeeing her a good deal diſcompoſed, de- 
manded what the Wager was? Why, Sir, replies 
the Clerk, the Wager was for a Guinea, which I am 
ſure. I have fairly won, although my Miſtreſs here 
will not allow it ; and this, Sir, is the Caſe :- Suppoſe 
you and I, Sir, have each of us a Piece of Paſture 
Ground that lies contiguous, and there is no Fence, 
between them. - Now, Sir, I have an Occaſion to 
put my Horſe to graſs immediately, but as we have 
no Fence or Partition erected, I hitch my Horſe faſt, 
in my on Paſture, to prevent his ſtraying; but, in 
the Night, Sir, you yourſelf come into my Gro 
and unhitch him: he being looſe, Sir, ſtrays directly 
into your Ground. Now, Sir, if this can be proved, 
that you came there yourſelf, and looſed my Horſe, 
has he, in Law, committed any Treſpaſs? No, no, 
quoth Mr. TLatitat, not in the leaſt! It is I that am 

ilty of the Treſpaſs. Look you there now, Ma- 
dam ſays the Clerk, now 1 hope you will allow, I 
have fairly won the Guinea. Ay, ay! cries Mr. 
Latitat, pr'ythee give the Man the Guinea; for I 
aſſure thee thou art fairly Non-ſuited. Upon which, 
the Lady immediately paid the Money; and replied 
to her Huſband, that, it was her Opinion, if ſhe. 
could have explained the Truth of the Cafe with as 
much Art as Mr. 1. had done, he would not 
have given the Cauſe ſo eaſily again her. 
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The Jeto Bilk'd, and doubly Bilk d. 


_ Duoth he, to bid me not to love, 

1 „ my | Pulſe to moe, 

My Beard to grow, my Ears toprick up, 
Or, when I'm in a Fit, to hick-up: | © 
Command me to piſs out the Moon, ' © © 

And lauill as eafily be done. Hud. 


THOUGH it be quite uncuſtomary to put a 
| Motto at the Head of a Novel, yet this being 
a proper Saying for my good Jew, and being willing 
to 72 the ſame Method all through this Work 
with which I have began, I have ventured to take 
this Liberty. And therefore, without further Cere- 
a I ſhall proceed to give it, as follows: | 
Mr. Lowemore, a young Gentleman. of a pretty 
little Eſtate, and Son to a very rich Merchant, fell in 


$f Love with Narci/a, a very beautiful young Lady, but 


little or no Fortune : And in ſome little time after 
marry'd her. But his Father was fo diſguſted at the 
Match, that he reſolved not to give him a Guinea; 
and vow'd he would diſinherit him for marrying with- 
out his Conſent. Many of Lowemore's Friends labour- 
ed to reconcile the old Gentleman to them, by all the 
Arguments they poſſibly could, but to no Purpoſe. 
So that the amorous Bridegroom had nothing but 
the Love of his charming and dear Narciſſa to ſup- 
port him under this unfortunate Diſgrace. However, 
the Wedding being over, and he Maſter of about 
goo J per Ann. that was left him by an Uncle, 
-he reſolved to taſte of all the Pleafures that Life and 
his little Fortune could beſtow. He, therefore, ſet 
up his Chariot, and began to ſhew away in a very 
nt and ſplended Manner. Even far beyond his 
Affordings; ſo that, in a ſmall Time they had ſpun 
out their Thread, very near as far as their e 
| 5 wou 
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would go. But now Fortune favoured their Loves, 
and turned them up a Card, which fet them upon 
their Legs again, for Life. And which happened as 
follow : I 755 Rs | 
Narcifſa being one Night at ſome public Place 
of Entertainment, one Mr. Zorobabel, a prodigious 
rich Few, happening to fix his Eyes upon her's, he 
was not able to ſtand the Force of their Fire ; but im- 


mediately felt himſelf begin to melt apace. So that 


after ſome Reflection, he concluded to himſelf, that 
whether ſhe was married or not, the Puiſſance of his 


Purſe was ſufficient to attempt any thing of that Sort; 


and, therefore, taking Courage, though he knew 
that his own circumciſed Perſon was none of the 
beautifuleſt, he very complaiſantly addreſſed ſome 
Diſcourſe to her. hich Nareciſſa, not in the leaft 
gueſſing his amorous Intentions, anſwered with a 


pleaſant and eaſy Freedom ; and which the Few 
took for a very great Omen. From this Night, the 


old inflam'd Leacher began to place his Spies. And. 
took all the Opportunity he could to follow her to all 
public Places, except at Church, and endeavoured 


to entertain her with his unchriſtian-like Addreſſes. 


And it was ſome Time before Narciſſa had any Suſ- 
pom of his Deſigns. But now, conceiving his 

urpoſe, and being willing to be ſatisfied of the 
Truth of her Conjecture, the began to be leſs reſerv- + 
ed ; and to converſe more freely with him : Which 

ve him an Opportunity of declaring himſelf, and 
Don diſcovered to her the whole 1 And 
which as my Reader will find, did not afford her a 
trifling Satisfaction; for ſhe determined not only to 
encourage his intenſe Flame, but alſo to make ſome 
very good Diverſion with him. And accordingly 
when ſhe came Home, ſhe, with a good deal of plea- 
fant Raillery, acquaints her Huſband with the Ad- 
vances of his powerful Rival, her new Devotee. 
And at the fame Time, intimated to him, her De- 
fire of carrying on the Scene. To which he aſſented: 
And they diverted themſelves with their Conceit of 


of 
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of the amorous Zorobabel, for ſome Time, And on 
the other Hand, the Few conſidered, that, as the 
Lady had never yet once offered the leaſt Affront to- 
wards him, nor ever forbid his Suit, -ſhe gave him 
room to hope, he ſhould very ſoon ſucceed in his 
Amour. But though NVarciſſa and her Huſband had 
no other Views at firſt, than to tantalize him a little 
for their own Diverſion ; and to laugh, and amuſe 
themſelves with his ridiculous and coltiſh Actions; 
yet, to poor Zoro's Coſt and Diſgrace, their Purpoſe 
Was ſoon changed; for one Day, they were telling 
the whole Affair to one Mr. Wagih, a young Gen- 
tleman, who was their intimate Friend and Acquaint- 
ance, and how the good Jeav would fit and figh ! and 
Ogle, and play all the pretty Monkey-tricks imagina- 
ble. Vagiſb had no ſooner heard their Relation, 
being a Man of Wit and Spirit, but he was tranſport- 
ed beyond Deſcription : Which was partly occaſioned 
1 Thought that inſtantly took Poſſeſſion in his 
rain. And therefore in order to improve the preſent 
Proſpect to their Advantage, he delivered himſelf as 
follows. | | | | 
** +  Egad! Fack, I could tell you how this Affair 
8. Ra 6 be managed to your great Intereſt. And 
as I know very well, if you will excuſe my Freedom, 
that Affairs, will by-and-bye, be but very indifferent 
with you, except you can make it up with your Fa- 
er, I do not think it can be any Crime to over- 
reach this old liquoriſh 7/-ae/ize. And Egad! I have 
a Thought come into my Head, that, were it well 
manag'd, it would make a Man of thee for ever. 
How, pr'ythee? cries Lowemore, — Explain thy- 
ſelf. hy, replies Vagiſb, addreſſing himſelf to 
Narciſa, it muſt depend wholly upon you, Madam ; 
if you can have Reſolution and Courage enough, to 
put my Scheme into Execution, I would really wy 
what I could make of him. The Jews are a People 
that make no Conſcience in buying and ſelling the 
whole World: And who ſubſtitute all Proſpects 
whatſoever, and all Thoughts to that of Lucre. 


And therefore, the Crime will be leſs, if there be 
5 | any 
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any in it, in making a Repriſal upon him. Befides, 
his Attempts are diſhonourable, unwarrentable and 
unlawful, to the laſt Degree. Þ would therefore, 
carry on the Farce with all the Reſolution, Secrecy, 
and Art that is poſſible. Firſt, Madam, I would 
grve him t Encouragernent, to raife in him an 
inſupportable Defire ; then get a good round Sum 
from him, and afterwards bilk him. And Egad! 
Fack, he ean ſpare Money; and thou, I am fure, 
want it. If thy good Spouſe here and thyſelf have 
but Courage enough, you may eaſily manage Things 
to your Wiſh, And with that unſuſpected Art may 
you proceed, as even to admit him by Appointment, 
to your Bed. And you, Fack, being poſted in a 
proper Place, and, at à certain Signal given by Nar- 
ciſſa, may inſtantly ruſh in upon them, with a Wit- 
neſs or two with you; and ſo vind up the Plot to 
your Deſire. Vou immediately counterfeit a Rage! 
Narciſſa begs for Mercy; the Jew, in the utmoſt 
Surprize and Deſpair, offers you your own Terms. 
And ſo, you make your Market. If the old Adulter- , 
er ſhould not purpofe à Satisfaction equal to your 
Wiſh ; why then, you have it ſtill in your Power to 
force him to it: Enter your Action at Common 
Law z it is but you and your Spouſe's parting, till 
the Iſſue is decided: and then, your generous For- 
giveneſs and mutual Continuance unravels the Plot, 
opens the Eyes of the Spectators, and takes off all 
the Odium from your Lady's Reputation. From this, 
the Jeab, as being a very heinous Tranſgreſſor, by his 
villamous Attempt, is very juſtly turned the Subject 
of their Laughter: And all the Town will applaud 
your Juſtice, Courage, and Conduct; and rejoice at | 
your Succeſs. BAT flow F would" have you both re- 
fle& upon it, and alſo conſider the Conſequences of 
7 negleRing it. You both love one another; have 
ved pretty faſt; your Income but ſmall ; and that, 
am certain. too, is reduced; excuſe my Freedom. 
I maſt now ſpeak my Mind, and depend upon your 
Friendſhip, your Father's not reconciſed; and much to 
be doubted if he ever wilt; your Creditors, * 
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bye, will grow impatient, and you being not able to ſa- 
tisfy them, Ruin immediately follows: This Scheme 
may, if properly managed, prevent all this, and 
raiſe you up to a happy Independency: And, if it is 
in my Power to aſſiſt you, in any Reſpect, you may 


command me. But I muſt remind you of this; re- 


member, Zack, you want Money; the Jeao has enough 
to ſpare, and his raſcally Attempt deſerves no leſs a 
Puniſhment than, I have hinted to you. And I fay, 
again, do you regard the Oportunity. ; | 
When Mr. Wagiſh had ended what he had to 
fay, Lowemore and his Wife began to look at one an- 
other very, gravely, as though they would aſk each 


other's Thoughts on this Subject, with their Eyes 
only. At length the Huſband broke Silence, and 


alked his beloved NVarciſſa, what ſhe thought of it? 
Who anſwered with ſome Confuſion; after- a little 


Pauſe, that, ſhe was at a loſs what to ſay to it. And 
that ſhe thought it was a Subject of too great a Con- 


cern to be anſwered without Confideration. | 
Well, to whet their. Appetites, . and give them a 
ter Reliſh to the Banquet he had invited them to, 
. Waggiſs gives them a ſecond Leſſon to the ſame / 
Purpoſe, though, with ſome . few new Arguments; 
and then, taking his Leave, left them to reflect upon 
the whole. | E 
So, after they had ſcrutinized a little into the Af- 
fair between themſelves; and weighed the Arguments 
of their Friends, as above LT Pro and Con, in 
the ſtricteſt Manner, that the Circumſtances on each | 
Side would poſſibly admit of, they determined, if 


poſſible, to put it in Execution. Accordingly, the 
next Night, ſhe being at the Play, happened to meet 


with her devoted Zoro there, and gave him an Op- 
rtunity of having ſome private Diſcourſe with her. 
ich happy Interval tranſported him beyond Ima- 
gination; and very am'rous he was, both in his Eyes 
and Tongue. At length, when the Play was over, 
he humbly demanded of her, if ſhe was, going di- 
realy home? And ſhe anſwering in the Affirmative, 
he very politely offered her his Service to ſquire her 
88 9 = 


The Modern Stery-Teller. 91 


out; and ſhe ordering her Servant to get her a Chair, 
be alſo complimented her with the Offer of his 
Coach to ſet her down; which ſhe, not abſolutely 
reſuſing, he immediately conducted her to it. And 
this was a Happineſs he could hardly expect: But 
however, as Fortune is ſudden in her Favours, as well 
as her Frowns, ſhe here ſmiled upon him, tho' with a 
very deceitful Eye ; as my Reader may ſuppoſe, from 
what has been already faid. When he was got into 
the Coach with her, he found himſelf ſo pregnant 
with Love and Adoration, that it was impoſlible for 
him to hold out any longer; and therefore, with all 
the Eloquence he was Maſter of, he endeavoured with 
his Tongue to unfold all that his Eyes had ftrove to 
ſay before. And vowed and ſwore a thouſand tender 
Things. Amongſt the reſt in order to found her In- 
clination on that Head he endeavoured to expreſs how 
much he lamen ted her being a married Woman : And 
was it not for that, as fearing her Huſband's knowing 
or Diſapprobation of it, he would be bold to offer her 
a Preſent, if ſhe would vouchſafe to accept it, wor- 
thy of her wearing. Or, otherwiſe, if ſhe would 
pleaſed to purchaſe it herſelf, and keep it for his Sake, 
he would moſt humbly, entreat her to accept of a 
Bank Note, for that Purpoſe : and to lay it out in 

ſome to her own Liking. F 
To this, ſhe returned him ſuch a kind of Anſwer 
as filled the old Cormorant with great Hopes, Rap- 
tures, and Expectations. So out he lugs his Pocket- 
Caſe, and preſented her with a Piece of Paper, worth 
an hundred Pounds; declaring, at the ſame Time, 
that were he Maſter of the whole World, he ſhould 
deſire no greater Bleſſing with it, than for to ſhare it 
with her. Andif that her angelic Goodneſs would 
interpret that ſmall Preſent as not unwelcome from 
his Hands, who really loved her beyond Expreſſion, 
he ſhould always not only remember her Goodneſs, 
but would alſo make it his Study to reward her Kind- 
neſs. With ſuch a low ſniffling Cant as this he enter- 
tained her all the while they were in the Coach toge- 
ther. | ; 
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As ſoon as they came to the Lady's Door, and the 
Servant had beat his Trevally upon it, Lowemore, be- 
ing at Home before her, came to receive his Spouſe; 
when ſeeing ſhe was come Home in a ſtrange Gentle- 
man's Coach, he preſently conjectured whoſe it was, 
and went immediately and handed her out of it; 
but ſhe tipping him the Wink, addreſſed him thus: 
My Dear, T have been To-night at the Play, and not 
being able to get a Chair, this Gentleman was fo 
kind as to ſet me down with his Coach, or elſe, I 
don't know how I ſhould have got Home. Here 
Zowvemore returned him his very unfeigned Thanks, 
and defired he would walk in and drink a Glaſs of 
Wine with him, which, after ſome Intreaty, the 
Few conſented to; and after drinking a Glaſs or 
two, and chatting ſome little Time about indifferent 
Things, upon a further Invitation, he ſtaid and ſup- 
ped with them. But, during the whole Time they 
were at Supper, the poor flaming Zorobabel could not 
keep his piereing Eyes off thoſe of the charming 
Narciſſa. And when ſhe chanced to exchange a 
Glance (which ſhe frequently did on Purpoſe) the ſud- 
den Radiance was caft upon him with ſuch a hea- 
venly Smile, as was almoſt too exquiſite for him to 
endure. All this was careleſsly obſerved by Love- 
more; and which gave him much inward Satisfacti- 
ON, as well as Diverſion : For, it muſt certainly be 
very entertaining to an indifferent Spectator, to ſee 
an old, fwarthy, blear-eyed Leacher, rolling his 
blinking Eyes, champing and licking his blubber Lips, 
and acting, with all the affected Effeminence imagi- 
nable, the inſipid and ridiculous Airs of a conceited 
tſh Lover. Such was now our inflamed Zoroba- 
bel. After Supper was over, and the Cloth taken a- 
way, whether it was the Effect of her Hundred- 
pound Note, or, whether ſhe was tranſported with 
the lively Company of her charming Zoro, I cannot 
tell; but ſo it was, that the agreeable Narciſſa was 
in ſo muſical a Mood, that ſhe could not avoid ſhew- 
ing it, by ſeveral low Kind of Flouriſhes, with her 


ſkilful and melodious Voice, which indeed was ex- 
| ceſlive 


The Modern Story-Teller. 93 


ceſſive ſweet. This her Huſband taking Notice of, 
(in order to entertain his generous new Gueſt in the 
moſt agreeable Manner he could) begged of her to 
oblige him with a Song. She replied, — it 
may not be agreeable to Mr. Zorobabel. But, being 
aſſured by him of the contrary, (for this Reply of | 
her's he took for a promiſing Compliment) and he al- 
ſo. ſoliciting for the ſame Favour, ſhe demanded, 

what Song ſhe ſhould fing ? Which being left to her 

own Election, ſhe replied, my Dear, if it will be a- 

greeable, Ill give you that which you made, and 

complimented me with, the Day after our Wedding- 

Night. Mr. Zorobabel, ſaid ſhe, turning to the Few, 

you muſt know, that Mr. Lowemore is a Poet, now 

and then, and I am going to give you a Specimen of 
his Works. Here ſhe preſented them with the follow- 

ing Air, which ſhe ſung in a moſt delightful and ex- 

cellent Manner. 


Tune, To plain dear Youth. 


| J. 
HEN fair Nareiſſa firſt appear d, 
( (Her Eyes no Star more bright) 
Eager I gaz d! But yet I fear'd 
To approach their dazzling Light! 
I ſtood and ſigh'd, while in my Breaſt 
A thouſand Cupids play's; 
There round my Heart they wove a Neſt, 
And plac'd this charming Maid. 


II. 
I felt the little flutt'ring Things, } 
In wanton Sports employ'd ; 
And while they wav'd their fanning Wings 
A thouſand Thoughts convey'd ! j 
At length, I ſpoke; ſhe, with a Smile, 
Rewarded all my Pain ; 
As both our Hearts were free from Guile, 
She plighted Love again. at 


iI. With 
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With pleaſing Flames our Boſoms glow, 
NMarciſſas all my Care; Ta 0 


Our mutual Loves by Nature flew, 


To each an equal Share: 
When ſhe is gay, I too am pleas'd ; 
When ſhe is ſad, I mourn ; 

Our Hearts alike are ſympathiz'd, 


In equal Moods we burn. 


During all the Time of Narci/a's Performance in 
ſinging this Song, the enamoured Zorobabel's Eyes 
winkled and ſparkled like thoſe of an old blind 
Matic when half aſleep and half awake; and his 
Chops ſo watered at her, that he could not keep his 


Mouth from running over. The Poetry was ſo pal- 
pably expreſſed by her, and the Muſic of the Tune 


managed ſo raviſhingly, that ſhe effectually blew up 
all the amorous Fire in his Breaſt, until it was well 
nigh burſting into a public Blaze. And as ſhe fre- 


quently addrefſed her Looks and Actions to him 


while ſhe ſung it, he took it for granted, that many 
Compliments which were expreſſed in the Song, were 
directed to him; and returned them to her, by a 
thouſand inſinuating and ridiculous Looks and Geſ- 
tures; and likewife, after the Song was ended, by a 


Number of Encomiums on her muſical Voice and 


Judgment. Thus they ſpent the Remainder of that 
Night, and Part of next Morning, when the poor 
enſlaved Few returned Home a thouſand Times 
more in ve than ever. After this, Narciſa in- 


formed her Huſband of all that had paſſed between 


the Je and ſhe that Night, not forgetting the Bank 
Note. In about a Day or two after, Zorobabel made 
an Excuſe to call again, on Pretence of ſome very 


ſtrange News he had received Intelligence of, from 


ſome remote Part of the Globe. Either Conſtantino- 


ple was removed into the Indies, or the Dominions of 


the Mogul were brought into Spain; or, ſome ſuch 
new-invented Stuff, But what incoherent Shape or 


Air will not love put on to favour its Attempts ? 
35 This 


vw * 


The Modern Story- Teller. 95 


This Viſit being made about ten o'Clock in the Mor- | 


ning, he now ſtaid and breakfaſted with them; that 
is, be drank a Diſh or two of their Tea, c. After 
ſome Time, talking of many indifferent Things, the 
Few happened to fall into a Digreſſion on the Taſte 
of Narciſſas China; and ſhe ſaying, that ſhe was 
very fond of China, Love had fo opened his 
Heart, and relaxed the Strings of his Purſe, that he 
told her, if ſhe would pleaſe to accept of it, he 
would make her a Preſent of a Set of China to her 


own Taſte, whenever ſhe pleaſed. To which ſhe re- 


plied, China is a Kind of Furniture that I was al- 
ways fond of; tho', indeed, at preſent, we have but 
little. But, if Mr. Lovemore will give me Leave, 


Pl now take you at your Word, and thank you too. 


To this Lowemore anſwered, with all my Heart, 
my Dear: If Mr. Zorobabel has a Mind to make 
you a Preſent of a Set of China, you ſhall not ſay 


that I deprived you of it. Thank you, my Dear, 


replied- Narciſſa, then, Mr. Zorobabel, PIl try. your 
Generoſity, and accept of your Offer, when you 
pleaſe. ' Nay, Madam, anſwered the Few, you ſhall 
chuſe them yourſelf, and Pl! attend you, when you 
pleaſe, to pay for them. O Sir! replies ſhe, there's 


no Time like the preſent. With all my Heart, Ma- 


dam, returned the Jeu, I am ready to make good 
my Word. 80, after ſhe had capariſoned herſelf, as 
ſhe thought proper, into the Feaw's Coach they went, 
and drove away for the City, to the — Joy 
of our good Fleſhmonger, Zorobabel, who was now 
Teſolved neither to ſpare Coſt or Pains to accompliſh 
his vicious Ends. And accordingly, they were no 


ſooner got from Lowemore's Door, than our Friend 


Zora drew up both the Blinds of the Coach, and be- 
gan to ſqueeze Narciſſa by the Hand, and to expound 


his Paſſion for her in the moſt pathetic and moving 


Manner he was capable of. To all which, Narci//a 
took a ſpecial Care not to give him too much Room 
to hope, nor otherwiſe to deſpair, but rather ſeemed 
to underſtand it all as Gallantry and Romance. And 
which Conduct abſolutely anſwered her End: For it 
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heightened his Deſire, and urged on his Paſſion 2 
thouſand Times the more. And the ſtronger to con- 
vince her that his Love for her was ſincere, he would 
not content himſelf with purchaſing for her a China 
Equipage for Tea and Coffee only, but alſo, ſinee 
ſhe was fond of China, he muſt preſent her with 4 
Set ſufficient to furniſh out a large Table for two 
Courſes, and a Diſert; with Diſhes, Plates, and 
Sauce-boats, all compleat ; the whole Purchaſe a- 
mounting to above one hundred Guineas ; for which 
kind Gift, Narciſſa expreſſed a very ſenſible Obliga- 
tion, declaring ſhe would never forget his Genero- 
ſity. This Confeſſion of her's the Jene thought 
looked too favourable to paſs unreguarded, and the 
| Preſent Opportunity appeared too precious to be 
waſted. Therefore, the China being paid for, and 
directed to be ſent to Lovemores Houſe directly, the 
Jew and Marciſſa entered again their Coach; when 
e propoſed, and urged to her all the Arguments he 
could to perſuade her to go with him to his own 
Houſe, and there to view. his Collection, which he 
aſſured her was a very good one, and that ſhe ſhould 
be welcome to any Thing ſhe ſhould there happen to 
like. But this Bait would by no Means take. She, 
to that Requeſt, urged Reputation, and the Hazard 


ſhe ſhould thereby run of being obſerved, and its 


coming to her Huſband's Ears. Upon which he de- 
clined that Point, but took this, for a downright Con- 
feſſion of her Love, and therefore begged Leave to 
aſpire to her Lips, to waich ſhe gave him but very 
little Repulſe. This tranſporting Rapture blew him 
up indeed ! For now he became quite diſtracted with 
Deſire, and his Paſſion was by no Means to be re- 
ftrained. His Fortune, nay, his Life, was now too 
little to hazard for the Prize. His Soul, his Heart, 
his whole Eſtate, all were at her Command. And 
would ſhe but return his Love, he, and all that be- 
longed to him, was at her Diſpoſal. Finding him 
thus ripe in his Folly, Narciſſa reflected, that ſince 
the had, at her Huſband's Requeſt, undertaken this 
diſagreeable Taſk, this now was a Crifis, which, if 
Wo | ſipped, 
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flipped, might not be recovered, and therefore, to 
prove her Reſolution, and Fortitude, the reſolved, 
with all the Prudence and Caution the was Miſtreſs 
of, to improve it to her beſt Advantage, and then to 
leave it to her Huſband's Diſcretion hereafter. So 
that, at length, when the importunate Zoro addreſſed 
again, the Vehemence of his ardent Paſſion, ſhe ma- 
naged him fo artiully, by the following Diſcourſe, 
while they ſtill fac in the Coach together, that ſhe 
gained from him a moſt maſterly and ſignificant Point. 
vir, faid the, you have made me a moſt ſolemn De- 
claration of your unfeigned Love and Conſtancy, 
and you have given me ſome Reaſon, by the two 
conſiderable Preſents you have made, to believe that 
what you have advanced may really be true; but 
you'll be pleaſed to conſider, that what I am going 
to ſay to you may deſerve the molt ferious and 
weighty Regard. Suppoſe my Defire or Gratitude, 
or both, ſhould incline me to favour your Requeſt, 
what, Sir, muſt be the Conſequence of ſuch an Af- 
ſent? Putting out of the Queſtion the Heinouſneſs 
of the Sin, which, by the Laws of God and Man, is 
capital and deadly; and which Thought is ſufficient 
to - ſtagger any unthinking Perſon with unutterable 
Apprehenſion; yet this, to me, is not fo terrible as 
the following Occurrences. Mr. Lowemore, who 18 
one of the beſt of Men, married me without the 
leaſt Proſpect of any Portion with me ; by which 
Means he has diſobliged the beſt of Fathers, who 
had it in his Power to have poſſeſſed him of a very 
plentiful Fortune, which he certainly would have 
done, had he married with his Conſent. And tho? 
Mr. Lowemore's Income, at preſent, is not very con- 
ſiderable, yet, to me, it is the ſame as though it 
was four Times as great: For he is fo good, that he 
never debars me elther of Pleaſure, or any "Thing 
elſe, that I think proper to alk for. But as he took 
me without a Fortune, fo I married him with a Set- 
tlement. And therefore, if he ſhould by any Means 
diſcover my Amour with you, I ould not only de- 
ſerve his Hate, forfeit my whole Reputation, and be 

FIRES. E deſpiſed 


9 The Modern Story- Teller. 


deſpiſed by all my own and his Relations, but ſhould 
alſo be in Danger of periſhing for Want. Fortune 
I have none of my own; Settlement I have none;; 
nor any Dependence of any to come ; and to be caſt 
off by the whole World, in the utmoſt Poverty and 
Indigence, what muſt become of me? Though 1 
ſhould love you as perfectly as Mr. Lowemore now 
doats on me, what could that avail me? You, Sir, 
after Enjoyment, might ſerve me, as my Huſband 
and the reſt of the World had done before, forſake 
me with Loathing and Contempt. Ves! even though 
tor you I had hazarded and ſuffered all this ; plunged 
from a State of Plenty, Happineſs and Content, to 
that of Indigence, Miſery and Contempt. Theſe, 
Sir, are Reflections ſufficient to.check the warmeſt 
Inclinations, and conquer ſuch Deſires. 
All the while Narciſa was, making this probable 
Diſcourſe, the conſciencious Few could hardly con- 
tain his Tranſport.; for he took it as a plain Con- 
feſſion of her Love, and concluded within himſelf, 
that nothing would deter her from granting his De- 
fire, but her want of a future Proviſion, for Fear that 
the ſhould be diſcovered and diſcarded by her Huſ- 
band. And therefore he reſolved, that if this Con- 
jecture was right, he would immediately remove that 
Impediment. And, in doing of which, he ſhould 
likewiſe inform himſelf, how well or ill his preſent 
Hopes were grounded. So being now reſolved to 
gain her, if poſſible, at any Rate, he replies to her 
as follows: | 
My dear Madam.! you ſeem to be under very 
dreadful Apprehenſions, ſhould you grant me a Re- 
turn of Love, leaſt I might forſake you, and plunge 
you into a State af Miſery and Want; but, to con- 
vince you of the contrary, I will, this Hour, if yon 
gratify my Requeſt, preſent you with a Sufficiency to 
maintain you genteelly, and independent of the 
whole World, ſo long as you live. Pray, Sir, replies 
.Narciſja, explain yourſelf, Why, my dear Angel, 
. anfwered the Jeu, if you grant me the bleſſed Plea- 
dure of En,oyment, I will, this Day, if it _ be 
| | done, 
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done, however, To-morrow at fartheſt, make a 


Transfer to you, and to your ſole Ute, for ever, of 


10% J. per Annum, capital Stock, in any of the public 
Funds you ſhall chuſe, which will coſt me five or 
ſix and twenty hundred Pounds. And if it ſhould 
ever happen that your Huſband ſhould by any Means 
part with you, I will then double this Income to you 
for Life, and you ſhall want for nothing that this 
World can give. All I ſhall ever aſk of you is your 
Love ; and I would purchaſe it with all that Life and 
Wealth is worth. 

Here Narciſa pauſed for ſome Time, while the 
Jeau ſtill purſued his Arguments. At length, the re- 
plicd, Sir, I cannot but ſay you are very deſerving of 
my Love, and all that I can ever do to ferve and 
oblige you. And ſince you have been fo generous 
as to make me this Propoſal, if you will make good 
your Word, and ſettle this Transfer upon me, ac- 
cording to your own Offer, I will fix a Time to give 
you all the Satisfaction that is in my Power. Mr. 
Lowemore, continued ſhe, goes out of Town next 
Week, for ſome Time, and then, if you will leave 
the whole Matter to me, I will dedicate the Interval 
of his Abſence entirely to your Pleaſure. And, at 
which Time, we will ſettle. Aﬀairs the beſt we can 


for the future. | 


At this gracious Aſſurance, the raviſhed Zorobabel 
flew to her Lips, and almoſt ſuffocated her with his 


odious Embrace; vowing, by the mighty Fehowah, 


that he would go and employ a Broker to make the 
Settlement that Aſternoon; and the next Day, if ſhe 
would meet him, ſhe ſhould ſee it ſettled, and car 

back with her the Receipt for it. And that it ſhould 
be made over in her own Name, and to be diſpoſed 
of for ever, as ſhe ſhould hereafter think proper. To 
this ſhe conſented ; and, according to his Appoint- 
ment, ſhe met him the next Day at the ſame China 
Shop, about four O'Clock in the Afternoon. This 
being concluded and finiſhed, according to their A- 
greement the Day before, ſhe promiſed him a faith- 
ful Place in her * And vowed, by all the 

2 


Joys 


100 The Modern Story-Teller. 


Joys of Love, to inform him inſtantly” of her Huſ- 
band's Departure, as ſoon as he was ſet forth upon 
his Journey. And all Things ſeeming now to their 
mutual Satisfaction, the tranſported Jeu. took an a- 
morous Kiſs, as Earneſt of his Bargain, and ſo they 
parted. 

When the charming and artful Narciſa came 
Home, and had told her dear Huſband of all that 
had paſſed, as above, let my judicious Readers ſup- 
poſe, or gueſs, if they can, their mutual Rejoicings.; 
.and particularly, Lowemore's unſpeakable Approbation 
of his Narciſſa's good Conduct: They reflected, and 
.talked over again and again all that their Friend Wag- 
3 had advanced upon that Subject, and eſpecially 
concerning the Few's unwarrantable and villainous 
Attempts, and their own Proſpect of approaching 
Neceſſity. So that, after debating and arguing the 
Matter as deliberately as they could between them, 
they found the Hiſtory, in ſhort, was juſtly painted 
in the very Colours that Wagiſb had preſented it; and 
therefore, they determined to execute his Plan, with 
very little Alterations. | 
_ Accordingly, the next Day, Narciſſa ratified her 
Promiſe, by meeting with the Jeao; and when he 
actually fulfilled his liberal Engagement to her that 
he had made the Day before, by poſſeſſing her of 
five and twenty hundred Pounds, capital Stock, in 
new Seuth-Sea Annuities, which, at 4 per Cent. per 
 Annum, amounts to juſt one hundred Pounds: And, 
Which was juſt the Sum he had promiſed. After this 
important Act was finiſhed, ſhe had no Room to deny 
drinking a ſingle Glaſs of Wine with him; ſo into a 
Tavern the generous and impatient Few conducts 
Her, where, after ſome free Confabulations together, 
he fain would have taken Poſſeſſion of that ſmall Spot 

he had juſt, as he thought, paid for. But, alack- 
a-day! there was a World of Impediments to go 
through before that could be accompliſhed, viz. the 
Seller had no Right nor Authority to diſpoſe of it, 
and con'equently could make over no good Title to 
the Purchaſer, And as the true Owner had taken 

"hey Poſſeſſion, 
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Poſſeſſion, we may ſuppoſe, he muſt firſt be ejected 
out by Law, before another had any Right to come 
in. Beſides, he being adviſed of all theſe Truths be- 
fore, it muſt be incurring a Preminary, and commit- 
ting a vile and treacherous Seduction, in attempting 
to purloin, by Bribery, the Property of another, out 
of the Hands of the Truſtee ; and thereby, contriv- 
ing and abetting the moſt ſcandalous and effectual 
Breach of Truſt. Theſe, and many other Points, 
might certainly be urged againſt him. But the un- 
ſhaken and truſty Narciſſa, looking upon herſelf as 
only a Kind of Game keeper or Warrener to that 
dear and worthy Lord of her Manor, Mr. Lowemore, 
reſolved, that no Poacher ſhould have Sanction from 
her, either to hunt, courſe, fire or fiſh in any of her 


Bounds, Parks, Warrens or Rivulets. So that, could 


our good Few but have known her Heart, he would 
now have found himſelf in a very indifferent Condi- 
tion, though not in fo bad a one as my Reader will 


find him preſently, 


Narciſia, in order to ſtagnate his preſent Solicita- 
tion, began the approaching Opportunity they thoald . 
have of gaining all they wiſhed when Mr. Lovemore 
was gone out of Town; and (more than he ex- 
pected) aſſured him that the had g uned over her own n 
Maid to their Aſſiſtance. So that he might come and 
be ſecure in her own Houſe, without the leaſt Dan- 
ger of giving the Neighbours any Saſpicion of her, 
either by her going oat, or coming in. And added, 


that if ever her Huſband ſhould come to hear any - 


Thing of it, or ſuſpect her, ſhe ſhould now be eaſier 


in her Mind; ſince his Goodneſs and Generoſity had 


I enabled her to live independent. At this 
iſcourſe of her's, the Few was thoroughly fatished, 
and contented himſelf with viewing thoſe Pleaſures 


he ſo much wiſhed for, at that Diſtance, which the / 


had been pleaſed to place them. 

After they had ſettled Matters to their mutual Sa- 
tis faction, they parted for the preſent ; and Narci/a 
being put into a Chair, and having given the Few 
Aſſurance of her Love and Fidelity, returned to give 
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her dear Lowemore a Hiſtory of this laſt Adventure; 
which ſhe had ſcarce began to relate, when their good 
Friend and conſtant Adviſer, Mr. Magis, knocked 

at the Door; and to whom ſhe related all that had 
paſſed ſince his laſt Viſit. And aſſured him, that if 
he had not come fo opportunely, they muſt of Ne- 
ceſſity have ſent for him; ſince he, by the friendly 


Offer he had made, was by them fixed upon to aſſiſt 


them in the Performance of the laſt Act of this, his 
own Plan, which, being now debated by them, and 
thoroughly adjuſted, was executed as follows: 

The next Week, according as ſhe had promiſed 
the Few, Lowvemore and his Friend MWegiſb, with each 
of them a Servant, mounted their Horſes, and went 
out of Town, purpoſely to make Narciſſa's Words 
good, but indeed not far. For they dined at Barnet, 
and, in ſhort, forgot to go any furcher. And being 
both of them conveyed to a proper Place, they wait- 
ed there in utter Silence, and were mute Witneſſes 


of what paſſed between Narciſſa and the eau. For 


I muſt here obſerve, that they were no ſooner ſet out 
on their long Journey, but the Je had Intelligence 
of it, and by the ſame Meſſage the Hour was ap- 
pointed for his happy Viſit. But before that Hour 
was come, Lowemere and his Friend were returned, 
and occupied their deſigned Ambuſcade, where they 
faw and heard the amorous Zorobabel and his divine 
Narciſja play their happy Scene of Love. But it was 


not, indeed, acted in that Manner which the Few 


deſired, for ſhe very artfully kept him off, with a 
Promiſe of future Bliſs, which ſhe now limited as no 
farther off than the next Night, and then he was to 
gather that rich Harveſt he had laboured fo induſtri- 
ouſly for. But the preſent Viſit was intended by the 
Confederates, only to whet his Deſires the keener, 
and fo to tantalize and mortify him. And though 
Vengeance was preparing for him, they were willing 
to indulge their Spleen a little, by ſhewing him ſome 
glimmering and diſtant Views of that Bliſs he hoped 
for ; and then, by a Trick of Machinery, when the 
1Ghed-ſor Minute was come, to convince him, by 
E xample 
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Example, that what we often call the Frowns or 
Strokes of Fate and Fortune, are no more than the 


Contrivances and Caprice of Mankind. 


When the Hour of eleven arrived, and the Ze 
found there was nothing farther ro be done that 
Night, being buoyed up with the Hopes of the next 
Night's Bliſs, after a great deal of filly Stuff had 


paſſed between them, took his Leave, and made 


Room for Lowemore and Magi to appear; when 
they all diverted themſelves with their Repetition, 
Remarks and Animadverſions of the Jeab's ridiculo:s 
and childiſh Behaviour, which I ſhall take no farther 
Notice of here, but paſs on to give my Reader the 
finiſhing Account. 

The impatient Zorobabel was punctual to the Hour 
appointed next Evening; when he found his charm- 
ing Narciſſa in an Undreſs, waiting to receive him, 


and give him all his Soul deſired. The Houſe was 


clear and ſtill, and not a Creature to be ſeen but 
themſelves, and truſty Mrs. Tippet, Who was in the 
very Heart of the Secret: So that now no Time was 
to be loſt, but every Moment dedicated to the inex- 
hauſtible Pleaſures of Love. The Lady withdrew to 
prepare herſelf for Bed; and the tranſported //-ae/ite 
was delivered into the Hands of the Maid, who was. 


ordered to pilot him. to the happy Bed of Bliſs, which. 


he was no ſooner tumbled into, but the carried the a 
greeable News to. Narcifa, who immediately entered 


the ſame Apartment like an Angel, all in white, as 


though, indeed, it had been her bridal Night, and 
ſhe was then going to give up her delicate Charms to- 
ſome beauteous and youthful Prince. As ſoon as he 
fixed his retrograde Eyes upon her, he was well nigh. 
ſwooning away with exceſſive Rapture. His Heart 
began to ſeel ſtrange Palpitations ; his Optics flaſhed 
with new Fire; and his whole Frame was poſſeſſed 
of, and invaded by, Millions, if poſſible, of inex- 
preſſible Apprehenſions, and raviſhing Ideas. Her 
Air was exquiſite; her Smiles heavenly; and her At- 
tire ſo exceſſively inviting, that no Wonder the doat- 
ing Elder was tranſported with the Sight. She, 
11130 E 4 without 
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without the leaſt Affectation, threw off her upper 
Garment, and, with a Countenance full of Sweet- 
neſs, addreſſed him thus: Now, Sir, IJ hope I ſhall 
ſoon convince you, that Jever intended to reward 
you according to your real Deſert, A few Minutes, 
now, will prove how much TI have it at Heart to 
pleaſe you. Here ſhe immediately put the Candle 
out; which being done, ſhe inſtantly undreſſed her- 
telf, and, putting on a Bed-gown, which was pre- 
pared there on Purpoſe, leaped into Bed to the amo- 
rous, tranſported and impatient Zorobabel, who that 
very Moment was arrived to the Summit of all his 
Expectations; for no ſooner was he ſenſible of this 
vaſt, vait Pleaſure! but, like the Phantom of all 
worldly Joys, it changed its Aſpe&, and vaniſhed in 
a Moment. Jumping into Bed, we'll ſuppoſe too 
heedleſs:y and precipitate, ſhe happened to drop or 
fling down upon the Poards, a large Bunch of Keys. 
When, at that very Inſtant, O dire Conſequenee ! 
to their Shame, Diſappointment, and Confufion ! in 
ruſhed the incenſed and injured Lowemore, and his 
Friend Vagiſb. And here, indeed, my Pen ought to 
ſtop ; for how ſhall I attempt to deſcribe what is not 
to be conceived? As ſoon as the Huſband made his 
fudden and furious Sally upon them, booted and 
ſpurred, with a lighted Candle in one Hand, and a 
drawn Sword in the other, let my Reader judge the 
dreadful inftantaneous Change and Condition of the 
Few ; eſpecially, when he heard his intended Cuck- 
old and abuſed Friend break out in the following Ex- 
clamation : | 5 i 

O thou pernicious and baſe Traytoreſs ! Is this a 
Return for all my Truth and Fondneſs? Is this the 
Reward you give me for Friends and Fortune loſt ? 
Ts this the grateful Wages' of my conſtant, deareſt 
Love! of which, I thought I could never give too 
much? Nor aſk enough! Oh, while I vainly ima- 
gined thy Heart was truly mine, the fancied Poſſeſ- 
tion made me richer than all the World beſides! TO 
ſee thee ſmile, was a Sight that vied with that which 
we conceive of Paradiſe! But now, by thy preſent 
75 4 Pollution, 
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Pollution, thou haſt not only totally annihilated the 
immenſe Worth of thy once-fpotleſs Reputation! 
But haſt alſo dragged down with it my own Ho- 
nour, Peace of Mind, and all that is valuable and 
precious on this Side Heaven! Nor either Mines of 
Gold and Gems ! Or all the Earth and Sea inherit, 
is, in the leaſt, ſufficient to make me Reſtitution. I 
am ruined paſt Redemption! And as thy vile Perfidy 


has daſhed me beyond the Reach and Power of 


Words to fave me; ſo likewiſe will I put it inſtantly 
out of the Power of this whole Earth to give thee 
another Hour of this vital Life! Or, hadſt thou, 
thou wicked Adultereſs! fell a Victim to the perſua- 
ſive Charms and moving Eloquence of ſome power- 
ful Youth, thou mighteſt claim ſome Pity ; but to 
give thy beauteous Body to the loathſome Embraces 
of that laſcivious Satyr! that rank, odious Goat! 
that ravenous Wolf in Sheep's Appearance! that 
nauſeous Boar, who abominates all Swine's Fleſh, 
but that of his own Carcaſe, it rends my Soul to 
think on thy Depravity.— And what canſt thou fay, 
faid he to the Jeao, thou damned Leatcher ! thou 
ſecond Chartres ! Is this the Friendthip you have fo 
often vowed for me? And the Uſe you make of 
Confidence repoſed? Die, thou damned Betrayer ! 
and take the juſt Reward of this thy Falſehood. —— 
Here he made a Lunge at the poor aſtoniſhed ery, 
who (from their firfl unexpected Entrance) was ſtruck 
dumb with Horror and Amazement ; but now,. at 
this Motion of Lowemore's, his Panic was fo dreadful, 
that he ſqualled out in ſuch a hideous Shrick, which 
made the Houſe ſhake with the diſmal Yell. But 


when the inevitable Point of Death's keen Dart was 
ſpringing (as he thought) towards him, the Blow was 


inſtantly prevented by the Hand of Mr. Wagiþ, 
who, that Moment ſeizing on Lowemore's Arms, 
wrenched his Sword from him, and then addreffed 
him thus : | 

What would thou do, thou frantic, raſh Man? 
Would thou ruin thy Soul and Body, to revenge 
thy ſelf on two ſuch falſe and treacherous Creatures, 
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who are fallen betow Contempt, and from whom the 
Law will give thee ample Satisfaction? Leave them 
to their lewd Corruption ; and ſeek thou a nobler 
Vengeance! Remember the calm Proceeding you 
promiſed me, when you received the firſt Intelligence 
of this their black Appointment. And though I 
grant the Abuſe and Provocation to very great, yet 
ſince the Laws of the Realm will in ſome Meaſure 
make you a Reſtitution, let me adviſe you not to 
involve yourſelf in any hazardous Attempt. And I 
do inſiſt upon it, that you immediately ſuffer this 
Gentleman to ariſe and dreſs himſelf, without the 
leaſt Aſſault or Moleſtation.— Here Lowemore was 
juſt going to anſwer him; and with many outward 
Signs of dreadful Agitations; ſuch as grinding his 
Teeth, ſhaking his Head, deep Sighs, and ſo forth; 
when Vagiſ laying hold of him, put him out of 
the Room, (ſeemingly almoſt by main Force) and af- 
ter ſhutting the Door upon him, he demanded of the 
Few to dreſs himſelf that Moment, which the poor 
diſappointed and miſerably frightened Zorobabel in- 
ſtantly complied with, uttering a Multitude of 
Thanks and Acknowledgments for his friendly and 
timely Interpoſition; and declaring he would not 
forget to make him ſome Amends for his Humanity. 
During this whole Scene, the charming and artful 
Narciſſa was no inconſiderable Performer; for her 
Surprize, Tremblings, Tears, Intreaties, &c. ſeemed 
fo natural for one in that Condition, and were ex- 
preſſed ſo feelingly, that the poor deceived Jeau pi- 
tied her almoſt as much as himſelf. But being now 
dreſſed, he had not the Opportunity of even taking 
hardly a Farewel-Look of her. He was attended 
down Stairs, and ſafely conducted out of the Houſe, 
by his Preſerver, Wagih, with all the Expedition 
that might be. And no ſooner was he without-ſide 
the Door, and had repeated his Thanks to his Con- 
ductor, but he ſet out, and made for Home, with all 
the Speed he was able. Then Wagiſb returning to 
Lowemore again, they held it not prudent that he 
mould viſit Narc//a any more that Night, nor even 

| give 
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give any of the Servants the leaſt Room to ſuſpect 
how the Plot lay. The upper Maid was intruſted 
with the Secret, in Behalf of her Miſtreſs and the 
Feww, without the leaſt Knowledge or Suſpicion of 
the Cheat; and therefore, Mr. Wagih was impow- 
ered by Lowemore to give her the following Orders. 
That ſhe ſhould go directly to her Miſtreſs, and give 
his Service to her, (i. e. Mr. Wagißb's) and inform 
her, that he had uſed his beſt Endeavour with Mr. 
Lowemore to make her a Viſit, but without Succeſs, 
For that he declared he would never come near her 
more : And moreover, that he was for diſcharging 
her from Narci//a's Service that Night; but that he 
had prevailed upon him to the contrary, that ſhe 
might comfort her Lady in the beſt Manner ſhe - 
could. And he hoped ſhe would compoſe herſelf as 
much as poſſible for that Night, and the next Day he 
would wait on her, with the beſt News he could ga- 
ther, and alſo do her all the Service that ſhould be in 

his Power; but that he was afraid, in Spight of all 
his Endeavours to the contrary, that his Friend Lowc- + 
more would grow deſperate, and make fome raſh and 
inconſiderate Attempt. And the might aſſure her 
Lady, that if he could prevail, he ſhould not truſt 
him out of his Company all that Night; by which 
Means he ſhould, perhaps, be able to diſcover his 
future Intentions. And which, if he did, he would 
not fail to inform her of, the next Time he ſaw her. 
As foon as Mrs. Tippet was diſpatched with this 
Meſſage to NVarciſſa, Lovemore and Wagiſ fteered 
their Courſe to a Tavern, and after refreſhing them- 
ſelves with a Bottle, (where they further ſettled their 
Plan) they then went to Bed. Now poor Narci/a 
(with the uſual Temerity of her tender Sex) began 
to wiſh ſhe had not conſented to the Execution of 
this inconvenient and diſagreeable Scheme. But ſhe 
needed not vow to repent the Undertaking, fince the 
worſt Part of it was over, with the greateſt Proſpect 
of the wiſhed-for Succeſs. And the next Day, Mr. 
Wagif, with a grave and demure Countenance, came 
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to wait on her according to his Promiſe. And hav- 
ing a private Audience, wiſhed her Joy of her hav- 
ing gained the Summit of their hopeful Plan, and in- 
formed her of every Step they had agreed to take; 
In ſhort, Narciſſa was appointed to ſtay where ſhe 
was. And indeed ſhe ſaw but very little Company ; 
for beſides, that ſhe ordered none to be admitted to 
her but her Friend Jagih, the Report of her Adul- 
tery had taken Air, and all her Acquaintance began 
to rail at and deſpiſe her; eſpecially her own Sex, 
who vented their darling Spleen againſt her, by a 
thouſand different Invectives. But this was no more 
than was before expeCted, and therefore the News 
had no Effect upon the conſtant and innocent Nar- 
ciſſa, who had undertook this difagreeable and un- 
common Taſk in Compliance to her Huſband's Re- 
queſt, and in Hopes of a future Reward. And ſo, 
indeed, ſhe did, For, in a few Days after, Lowemore 
cauſed the Jcao to be arreſted, in an Action of Da- 
mage, for 100007. which was ſoon bailed; but, 
upon further Advice, being taken in Bed with her, 
and Witneſſes to prove it, the Adultery, he was told, 
would be found in Law. Upon which, the poor 
embarraſſed Zorobabel was adviſ:d to offer Terms; 
which at length were hearkened to, and both Parties 
ſubmitting to a Reference, they gave the injured 
Huſband 6000 J. clear of all Expences ; and then, 
Diſcharges were drew up, and executed on each vide, 
as firm as the Law could poſſibly expreſs. The Few 


having paid the Money, and all Things ſet again to 


Rights, was ſtill in Hopes of taſting Chriſtian Fleſh 
with his dear Narciſſa, whoſe Love and Fidelity he 
did not as yet ſuſpect ; and therefore, as Lowemore 
had often declared he would never cohabit with her 
more, he apprehended that the Transfer would con- 
ſequently revert back again to him, and his lovely 
Narcifja beſides. But, alack-a-day! as he bad ex- 
perienced one direful Diſappointment with - her be- 
fore, ſo did he alſo find another in that. For no 
ſooner were all Things adjuſted between them, _ 
| | * 
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the fond, forgiving Huſband, no longer able to bear 
Diviſion from his dear Narciſſa, reealled his former 
Vows, and though ſhe had wronged him with a 
wicked Jeu, yet, believing her not the worſe for his 
Uſe, he was willing to cancel all her Faults, and re- 
ſtore her, black and vicious as ſhe was, to his fond, 
forgiving and eager Embrace. 

So that pow they appear again together in all pub- 
lic Places, and their Yoke are as compoſed and a- 
greeable to each other, as though this Misfortune 
had never happened. This creates new ſubje& Mat- 
ter for Report; and now a thouſand different Stories 
and Suggeſtions are advanced: And thoſe, who had 
before ſlandered the innocent Nareiſſa, now turn ed 
their Spleen on Lowemore, and called him all the con- 
tented Monſters they could think of. But this Kind 
of Report did not long prevail, before they began to 
ſmell out the Plot, and then the Tables were 1mme- 
diately turned again. And Lowemore's Father com- 
ing to find out the whole Buſineſs of the Scheme, 
was ſo tranſported with his Daughter-in-law's Reſo- 
lution, Love, Duty and Conſtancy, that he imme- 
diately ſent for them both to him, and fettled upon 
Narciſſa, 1000 l. a Year, and reftored her Huſband 
to his Hereditaments and Favour. This laſt Stroke 
per fected the Meaſure of all their Hopes, and wholly 
crowned , their Happineſs, by putting it out of the 
Power of any Hand, but that of Fate, to croſs their 
Loves for the future. Thus was the Feww, for his 
Love of Chriſtian Fleſh, bilked of his Transfer, 
bilked of his Lady, and bilked of his 6000 J. 80 


that, we may very well ſay, he was bilked, and dou- 
bly bilked. 


Of 
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Of Gordon, the Highwayman, 
— of Man is ſure to boſe, 2 
That fouls his Hands with dirty Foes ; 
For where no Honours to be gain d, 
'Tis thrown away in being maintain d. 


Z | | Hud. 
T is moſt true, that we are too apt to acquieſce 
with the common Cuſtoms of the Country, which 

for the Generality are very erroneous; and eſpecially 


in the ſettling of Points of Honour, ſuch as produce 


Dueling, Sc. And tho' I believe the following odd 
Story does not preſent my Reader with what may be 
critically. called a Duel; yet he will find that it is 
very nearly related to one: And was occaſioned cer- 
tainly by a miſtaken Point of Honour, which proves 


the Verity and Propriety of the Application of the 


above Motto. 

It ever was allowed, that Mr. Gordon, the High- 
wayman, was a very able and courageous Man, and 
an excellent Spy in Behalf of his own Profeſſion; ſo 
he one Day gaining Intelligence of Colonel Manly's 
ſetting out the next from London for the Bath, with 
only one Servant, reſolved to give him the Meeting. 
And accordingly, he ſet out very early in the Morn- 
ing, and made all the Haſte he could to get the Start 
of him upon the Road ; and when he had reached 
Hounſlow Heath, he there ſtaid, intending to wait his 
coming. But after waiting there ſome Time, and 
either growing impatient, or fearing he had miſſed 
him, he determined to return towards London, and 
-endeavour his Meeting. But preſently ſeeing a poor 
Man that was going on Foot that Way, he called to 
him, and aſked him, if he was going through Houn- 
flow. The Man replied, Yes, Sir. Then, fays 


to 
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to carry there, to a Gentleman ; and if you'll make 
Haſte with it, I'll give you a Shilling for your 'Trou- 
ble. The Man thanked him, and told him, he would 
make all the Haſte with it that he poſſibly could. 
With that, Gordon deſired the Man to hold his Horſe, 
and, jumping from his Back, he took out of his 
Pocket, Pen, Ink, and Paper, and wrote the follow- 
ing Letter. | 


SIX, | | 


AVING received Intelligence that you were 

this Morning to ſet out for Bath, I thought it 
my Duty to attend you upon the Road, in order to 
wiſh you a good Journey. I have accordingly been 
upon the Heath ſome Time, in waiting for you, and 
will not fail to give you the Meeting. If I had not 
had a very good Opinion of your Courage and Ho- 
nour, I ſhould ſuſpe& your Return upon the Recep- 
tion of this Note : But as you are a Soldier, and bear 
the Character of a brave Man, I dare not doubt your 
Courage or Willingneſs to exchange a Piſtol-ſhot 
with any Man that ſhall require it from you. You, 
Sir, doubtleſs, have a Banker at London, of whom 
you can draw for what you want at Pleaſure ; and I 
muſt acquaint you, Sir, that I have choſe you, To- 
day, for mine. And therefore, ſhall make bold with 
one Draught upon you, which I ſhall expect you will 
anſwer at Sight. And likewiſe beg that you will 
make all convenient Speed, and not diſappoint me; 
for I ſhould be very ſorry to have it in my Power to 
report you a Coward. I am, with great ReſpeQ and 
Impatience, | | 

S 1 R, 


Yours, &c. 
GORDON. 


As the Name of Gordon was as famous, at this 
Time, upon the Road, as any of his Calling had 
been for many Years before, the Colonel could be at 
EE no 
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no Loſs to know who this Correſpondent was. But, 
(to proceed regularly) he directed his Letter, and 
told the Man who was to carry it, that if he met a 
Gentleman upon a handſome ſtout grey Horſe, and 
a Servant in a blue Livery, he ſhould then pull off 
his own Hat to him, and aſk, if his Honour's Name 
was not Colonel Manly? and if he anſwered, Yes, 
then he might give him that Letter : But if not, then 
he was to go to the Sign of the Crown in Hounſlow ; 
for there the Colonel was to Breakfaſt, and if he 
found him there, he was to deliver the Letter into his 
own Hand. And if he was not come, then he might 
leave it for him at the Bar ; or otherwiſe carry it on 
with him, if he did not intend to ſtop any where, 
whereby he was liable to miſs him. So, giving the 
pour Man the Shilling, he diſpatched him upon his 
mbaſly, and remounted his Nag. The Man ac- 
cordingly ſet forth as faſt as he could run; but not 
meeting with any Body upon the Road that anſwered 
his Deſcription, he made the beft of his Way to the 
Sign of the Crown, and there he luckily found the 
Colonel, to whom he delivered the Letter, who, 
when he had read it, was ſtruck with the utmoſt A- 
mazement, and interrogated the Man that brought 
it with a thouſand Queſtions, The Man told him 
the very Truth of every Thing, as far as he knew ; 
which was no more than I have informed my Reader. 
After this, the Colonel called for the Landlord, and 
giving him the Letter to read, aſked him afterwards, 
his Opinion of it, and what he would adviſe him to 
do? The Landlord anſwered, that, if he might ad- 
viſe him, he ſhould not purſue his Journey ; or, if 
he did, to travel ſome other Way; for, ſaid he, I 
know that he is a deſperate bold Fellow, and always 
_ doubly or trebly armed. And if I ſhould propoſe to 
get fome Help and go with you, in order to attempt 
taking him, it will ſignify nothing; for no Body will 
approve the Taſk; And he ſo little fears any Thing 
of that Kind, that he frequently rides through the 
Town in open Day, without the leaſt Dread, = 
7 : then, 
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then, replies the Colonel, if I go back, the Son of 
a Whore threatens to poſt me for a Coward. And 


ſo he might, if he would, faid the Landlord, ſure 
you don't * yourſelf upon the Footing with a High- 


wayman, I hope. No Matter for that, replied the 
Colonel, if I decline my Journey, or refuſe meetin 
him, I ſhall be laughed at, and, perhaps, ſuſpe& 
for a Coward by my Acquaintance. And though I 
have above fifty Guineas in my Pocket, I had rather 
loſe them every one than be made a common Ridi- 
cule. Beſides, I and my Servant have both Piſtols, 
and if he attacks me, I am reſolved to bring him 
down if I can. It is my Duty, both towards my 
King, my Country, and myſelf. And ſo have at 
him, if he comes in my Way. Here his Servant was 
called in to him, and ordered to examine his Piſtols. 
When, being informed of the whole Story, and after 
many Debates had paſſed at this grand Council of 
War, between the Landlord, the Colonel, and his 
Servant, they at length ſet out with a full Reſolution 
to give the Enemy Battle. Soon as they came upon 
the Heath, they eſpied the bold Challenger making 
towards them ; and when they came within about 
an hundred Yards of him, the Colonel and his Man 
both drawing their Piſtols, kept gently on in the 
high Road. And Gordon, with all the Compoſure 
imaginable, advanced towards them within about 
twenty Yards, but without any Sort of Arms to be 
ſeen, and putting his Hand to his Hat, he faluted 
the Colonel as follows : 
Good Morning to your Honour. I perceive, by 
2 Preparation, that you have received my Letter. 
ut, I muſt own, I took you for a Man of more 
Spirit, than to deſire or accept of any Aſſiſtance a- 
gainſt a fingle Perſon. Beſides, that Fellow I know 
to be a Dunghill ; therefore, Sir, if you expect a 
Gentleman's Treatment from me, you muſt order 
your Servant to keep a little further off, while you 
and I decide the prefent Queſtion. Or elſe, Sir, I 
muſt be obliged to manage Matters accordingly. 
And I ſhould be very ſorry to hurt your Life: But if 


I am 


0 


* 
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Jam obliged to engage two of you at once, you 


will thereby force me to that deſperate Turn, which 
is my Averſion. Therefore, Sir, pleaſe to command. 
your Servant to retreat a little, and if he ſees you 
any wiſe hurt or wounded, let him immediately join 
the Battle. But I know he's a Craven, and there- 
fore I would not willingly ſhed Blood if I can poſ- 
ſibly avoid it. Here the Colonel ordered his Servant 
to keep back, and not offer to fire till he bid him. 
So, advancing himſelf towards Gordon, he immedi- 
ately drew out a Piſtol, and challenged the Colonel 
to fire. The Colonel declined, and bid Gordon fire 
firſt ; who replied, no, Sir, our Views are different ; 
I want not to hurt you: Your Money is my Motive, 
and your's is to prevent it; which nothing but my 
Death can accompliſh, Therefore, it is your Inte- 
reſt and Duty to be firſt with me. At this, the Co- 
lonel immediately preſented his Piſtol at him; which 
Gordon obſerving, inftantly began to make his Horſe 
caper and dance about till he had fired: And the Co- 
lonel miſſing him, he directly returned the Fire, but. 


quite over the Colonel's Head, without any Deſign to- 


hit him. This ſudden. Diſcharge from Gordon put 
the Colonel into a very great Hurry for his other 


_ Piſtol, and which he alſo diſcbarged at him with the. 


like Succeſs. Upon which, Gordon rode immediately 
up to him, Now, Sir, ſays he, I have ſtood the: 
Riſque of your two Fires, without attempting your 
Life, for that's not what I want ; however, now your 
Piſtols are both empty, and if your Servant offers to 
advance one Step, I'Il that Moment ſhoot you dead. 


And now, Sir, your. Money is what I want, and- 


what I muſt have. And then we ſhall part very good 
Friends. Upon which, the Colonel replied, (deli- 
vering his Purſe) thou art a bold Fellow! Much 
Good it may do thee ;. there it is for thee! And I: 
would not but have met thee, (after I received 2 
lütle Love Letter) for 1000 J. So he gave him all - 
the Money he had about him, to the Amount of a- 
bove fifty Guineas. But Gordon deſired that the Co- 
lonel would be pleaſed to accept of five of them back 

GE 1 | | i again, 
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again, to carry him to his Journey's End, which he 
accordingly did, then ſhook Hands with him, thanked 
him, and ſo they parted. 


— F— 


Obadiah Mouſetrap. 


9uoth Hudibras, the Caſe is clear 
As thou haſt prov'd by their Practice, 

No Argument like Matter of Fact is 
And we are beſt of all led to 


Men's Principles by what they do. 
| Hud. 


T is moſt certain, that Men's Actions ſpeak their 
Principles the plaineſt, and it is not what we ſay, 
but what we do, that wiſe Men judge by; and there» 
fore the following Story may be a proper Leſſon for 
the Unwary to take Notice of. Ingratitude is cer- 


tainly one of the worſt Sins that a Man can be guilty 


of, and in a very eſpecial Manner, when it is com- 
mitted in a Breach of Truſt, under the Perſon who 
gives them Bread for Life. If then, I fay, ſuch an 
one ſhould be found betraying his Maſter's Truſt, 
and yielding up the Right of his, for a ſordid and 
paltry Bribe,—if the Perſon who had ſeduced him, 
ſhould then fight him with his own Weapons, and 
trick him of his covenanted Reward and unjuſt Hire, 
as my Reader will find was the Caſe in the follow- 
ing Story, ſuch a Perſon, I fay, if he ſhould break 
Articles with him, and bilk him of his unjuſt and. 
criminal Expectations, is rather to be commended 
than the other pitied. There is no Creature upon 
the Face of the Earth, ſo guilty of this Crime, In- 
gratitude, as Man. Even the furieſt of wild Beaſts 
are civilized by Gratitude, and will not hurt their 
Benefactors and Providers. But Man is daily giving 
up his Father, Mother, Wife, Children, Friend, 
nay, and his whole Country, for a mere Trifle. Let 
every Man, thus guilty, put the Queſtion to _— 
an 
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and then conſider it well, whether he thinks, (the“ 
he be called to no Account for it in this Life) the 
Cries and Groans of ſucceeding Generations, that 
lie under the Oppreſſions and Diſtreſſes which he be- 
fare had cauſed, and brought upon them, will make 
no Impreſſion upon his final Judge, that may move 
him to Reward, and puniſh his Treaſons. That 
Man, who would ſell his Truſt, I am perſuaded, 
would not boggle at any Thing for Gain; that is, I 
mean, 1f he could conceive himſelf ſecure from the 
Power of the Law; and. therefore, the following 
Proceedings of our good Friend, Obadiah Mouſetrap, 
will, in my Opinion, be the eaſier juſtified, or, at 
leaft, excuſed. | | 
Our Friend, Obadiah Mouſetrap, who was a Qua- 
ker, and a Commander of a trading Veſſel, was juſt 
returned from a Voyage, into the River at London, 
when he had a Couple of Cuſtom-Houſe Officers, as 
is uſual, immediately clapt on board him : But it 
| happened that two or three Days after, the ſly old 
Fox had a Mind to ſound the Depth of thoſe worthy 
Gentlemen's Honeſty, whether with any View to 
* ſerve his own Intereſt, I ſhall leave my Reader to. 
| judge of. So one Day, as he was walking upon the 
| ; Deck with them, and talking of indifferent Things, 
| he ſays to one of them, we'll ſuppoſe him who he 
thought the propereſt to begin with, Friend, wilt 
thou go into my Cabin, and drink a Glaſs of Rum ? 
I have a Caſk of that which is quite neat, if thou 
wilt come and taſte it, and give me thy Opinion of 
it, I ſhall be obliged to thee. The Officer com- 
plied, and they, each of them, drank a Glaſs or 
two of it, which the Officer very much praifed. 'The 
Quaker perceiving his Spirits a little elevated, and 
believing him in a proper Cue for his Purpoſe, pulled 
out of his Pocket a green Purſe, with about ſixty 
Guineas in it. Says he, Friend, as far as I can per- 
ceive of thee, thou appeareſt to me a Perſon of 
quick Sight and good Underſtanding ; therefore, I 
ſhall have no Occaſion to make a Multitude of 
Words, where I only wiſh to ſpeak, and ftraight be. 
A underſtood. 
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"underſtood. Thou ſeeſt this green Purſe, and what 

it contains; if thee, and thy Brother Officer, will 

give me thy Company for one half Hour, only to 
drink a Bowl of this Rum, made into what they call 
Puncb, this Purſe, and all its Contents, ſhall be 
thine, as ſoon as the Bowl is out; ſo conſider as thee 
.thinkeſt proper: If thou ordereſt me to fill the Bowl, 
I ſhall know what thou meaneſt, and will not only 
immediately obey thee, but will alſo fully make good 
my Word, The Officer here gave him a Note of 
Underſtanding, and immediately communicated this 
Propoſal to his truſty Companion, who, after ſome 
private Confabulation, they agreed to the Captain's 
Propoſal; and the former of theſe two gave him, as 
he had hinted, a Signal for the Bowl; which was 
compounded in a Minute. As ſoon as this was or- 
dered, the Quaker gave his Inſtructions to his Mate 
accordingly, and a Boat was preſently hauled up cloſe 
a-ſtern, and was put off again for Shore, before the 
Bowl was near conſumed. 

Now, our! honeft Friend, 'Obadiah Mouſetrap, be- 
ing informed by his Mate, and thoroughly fatisfied 
with what in this Interval had been tranſacted, pro- 
duced the green Purſe, and delivered it to the Perſon 
to whom he had promiſed. But, O dire Diſappoint- 
ment and Confuſion! behold the Uncertainty of this 
World, inſtead of real Gold, in honeſt weighty Gui- 
neas, impoſtored Bra's filled up their Room, in flaſhy 
Counters all. At Sight and Proof of this, how did 
the invenomed "Tongues of the Deceived begin to 
rave? Their Eyes ſtruck Fire, and their whole diſ- 
appointed Frames began to ſhake with Refentment. 
But our good Friend, Obadiab Moufetrap, being aſ- 
ſiſted by the Spirit, ſoon found a Way to cool their 
intemperate Paſſions. I perceive, fays he, my 
Friends, that you have been deceived in me, as I 
have been in you, and have underſtood in Earneſt, 
what I meant in Jeſt : Is it reaſonable to imagine, I 
appeal to your own Reflection, that I could be fo 
weak as to give you a Purſe of real Gold for the good 
Services of drinking up my Property ? No; I think 

not ! 
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not! however, as you were both Strangers to me, 1 
had a Mind to make Trial of your Honeſty ; I knew 
that you would think I had ſome illicit Buſineſs to 
tranſact, worthy of giving ſuch a Preſent, for an 
Opportunity to do it in: But, ye are both miſtaken, 
I never wronged my King nor, my Country in my 
Life; I look upon you both, as Perſons that have 
infamouſly forfeited the "Truſt repoſed in you, and 
are liable of being ſeverely punithed for it ; which, 
1f I was to be as cruel to you, by informing againſt 
you, as you have been to me, by ſuſpecting that I 

would wrong the King of his Due, that muſt una- 
voidably be the Caſe. But I ſcorn ſuch an Action, 
though I deſpiſe your Principles. However, my 
Friends, I would admoniſh you to be more honeſt, 
and more upon your Guard, for the future, which 
will effectually compleat my good Intention by this 


Experiment. 


* 


»— 


The poſitive Cobler. 


Intereſt makes all ſeem Reaſon that leads to it. 
Dryd. 


HE Word ſeem in the above Motto, we may 
| obſerve, claims a greater Emphaſis than all 
the reſt of the Line; becauſe the Senſe of the whole 
Sentence depends upon it : And which aims no far- 
ther than an eaſy Reproof to thoſe People of a 
greedy, haſty and unwarrantable Turn of Temper. 
And ſuch eſpecially, as my Friend Fleeleather, the 
Cobler, in the following Tale. For an obftinate and 
poſitive Man 1s as perilous and inconvenient to truſt 
or employ in any Kind of Buſineſs, as that of a too- 
eaſy yielding Man; both of which are always liable 
to Ruin. For as the firſt is never to be put out of 
his Way, let him be ever ſo wrong; ſo the latter 
may be as eaſily perſuaded from his, let it be ever fo 
right. Both of which Extremes are ever equally 

| | unguarded, 
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unguarded, irrational and dangerous: And a Sketch 
of both, the following Story will preſent us. 

Sir Humphry Credulous had a favourite Horſe that 
he was extremely fond of, and coming one Day thro? 
the Field where he was at Graſs, he ſaw him near the 
Path-way, lying all along ſtretched out, as though 
he was dead; and after looking at him ſome Time, 
without approaching any nearer to him, and not per- 
ceiving him to ſtir, he concluded him certainly fo. 
And with a great deal of Concern, without making 
any further Enquiry, he came Home, and told his 
Lady, that, by ſome Accident or other, his poor 
| Zack, as he called him, was dead; that he ſaw him 
ſtiff, and laid out on the Graſs, as he came thro' the 
Field. This News affected the Lady greatly; and 
after ſome Condolement between them, for their 
Loſs, Sir Humphry called for one of his Servants, 
and ordered him to go for one Fleeleather, a Cobler, 
that lived in the Village, who was generally employ- 
ed to ſkin the Cattle that by any Accident died in 
that Neighbourhood, to come and take his Orders 
for ſkinning this favourite Horſe. Accordingly, when 
the Cobler came, he told him, that he muit go into 
ſuch a Field, and he would there fee a bright bay 
-Horſe, lying ſtretched out on the Grafs, within a- 
bout forty Years of the Path; that he muſt immedi- 
ately ſkin that Horſe, and bring the Skin to him, and 
then he would fatisfy him for fo doing. Here the 
Cobler thanked his Worſhip, and ſet out, according 
to his Inſtructions, to flee poor old Fack, who was 
quite ignorant of all this Matter; and tho' he was a- 
ſleep, never dreamed of any ſuch Sentence againft 
him, in the leait. But, by-and-bye, the Cobler ar- 
.rived, and there he faw the Horſe ſtretched out, as 
Sir Humphry had defcribed. So throwing down his 
Inſtruments, in order to go to work upon him, they 
happened to ftartle old Fark; infomuch, that he 
jumped up, and marched off as contented as might 
be. When the Cobler ſaw the Horſe get up, walk 
ſo briſk, and look fo well, he was a good deal ſur- 
prized, and began to conſider with himſelf, pe 
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| | he ſhould follow him, and perform his Orders, or 

= go back and inform Sir Humphry, that the Horſe was 
'mot dead. But after ſome Pauſe, he ſettled it to him- 

ſelf in the following Manner: My Maſter, faid he, 
did not tell me, whether the Horſe was dead or alive ; 
but bid me go into ſuch a Field, and ſkin ſuch a 
Horſe: And this, I am ſure, is the Horſe he directed 
me. And though the Horſe is alive, and well, yet 
if it be his Pleaſure to have him ſkinned, what Buſi- 
neſs have I to diſpute it? I remember an old Saying, 
continued he to himſelf, that runs thus: 


Be it for better, or be it for worſe, 
Be govern'd by thoſe that govern the Purſe, 


And, therefore, my Buſineſs, at preſent, is to ſkin 
the Horſe, and ſubmit all Cauſes and Reaſons to him 
_ that owns him. So out the Cobler ſets after the 
Horſe, in order to execute his Maſter's Commands, 
without further Debate. But Fack was ſo nimble and 
high-ſpirited, that it was ſeveral Hours before he 
could catch him. At laſt he did; and had him ſe- 
cured faſt to a Tree, with his Halter, when he pierced 
his ſkinning Knife into the poor Horſe's Cheſt, and 
thereby ſoon diſpatched him. As ſoon as the Cobler 
found he was quite dead, he began fleeing of him as 
faſt as he could; which, when he had finiſhed, he 
carried Home the Skin to Sir Humphry, as he had be- 
fore ordered, who received it with the following Fo- 
ken of Sorrow for the Loſs of his Horſe. Well, 
Fleeleather, I fee thou haſt brought his old Hide; t 
but he was as good a Beaſt as ever Man croſſed, and | 
Il keep the Skin for the Love I bore the Horſe. 
What muſt you have for your Trouble? Two Shil- 
lings, Sir, 1s the common Price, replied the Cobler, 
but, Egad! I with he had not been quite ſo high 
mettled as he was, for I am ſure I have had the hard- 
eſt Piece of Work with him, that ever I had with 
any Horſe in my Life; and I hope your Worſhip 
will give me tother Shilling for my extraordinary 
Trouble; for I am ſure I have very well deſerved it. 
Pray, how caize you to have more Trouble m—_ 
im, 
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him, (demanded Sir Humphry) than with any other 
Horle? Why, replied the Cobler, becauſe he was 
ſuch a curſed high-mettled one, that I believe I was 
full three Hours in catching of him. Heh! What is 
that you ſay ? (cries the Knight in the utmoſt ſurprize) 
What the Devil, was not the Horſe dead then? I 
don't know, Sir, replied the Cobler, whether-he was 
dead or not, but Iam ſure, as ſoon as I came up to 
him, he ſet up his Heels and ran away : And for my 
Part, I thought I ſhould never have got hold of him, 
I never ſaw a Devil gallop about ſo in my Life, as he 
did. And if ſo, that he was dead bef re, I am 
ſure I was forced to kill him over again, before i could 
bring you the Skin. Why, you d— mned Villain! 
(replied Sir Humphry) why did you not come and ac- 
quaint me that he was not dead, before you meddled 
with him? I had rather have given you fifty Guineas, 
than you ſhould have killed him ! you cruel, unthink- 
ing Blockhead! Ican't help that, Sir, replied the 
Cobler, it is no Fault of mine. You did not tell me 
whether the Horſe was dead or alive, but ordered 
me to go and ſkin him; and I have done ſo: I had 
no Right to diſpute your Pleaſure, I muſt own to your 
Worſhip, that when I ſaw the Horſe get up and run 
away, 255 ee and began to reflect to myſelf, 
whether I ſhould attempt to catch him, and execute 
your Commands; or let him alone. But while I 
was debating the Matter within myſelf, a good old 
Proverb came into my Head, that determined the Bu- 
ſineſs at once: And which was this, Sir: 


Be it for better, or be it for worſe, 
Be govern'd by thoſe that govern the Purſe. 


And therefore, Sir, I concluded, that if I had not 
punctually obeyed your Orders, but had come back 
without ſkinning the Horſe, you might have as much 

Reaſon then, to have been angry with me, as you 
think you have zow, for my punctually performing of 
them, Here, Sir Humphry reflecting, that, in Fact, 

F the 
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the Cobler was right, and it was entirely his own 


Fault, in firſt being too credulous, and then giving 
ſuch unthinking Directions to this poſitive Fool, for 
ſkinning the Horſe; he paid him the Money with this 
ſhort Admonition, That he would, for the future, 
forget his d—mned Proverbs, and learn a new Rule 


of acting by Reaſon. | 


FS 2 ** 


i 1 Mimickry not always ſuoceſsful. 


Great Actions are not always true Sons 
O great and mighty Reſolutions.; 
' Nor do the boldeft Attempts bring forth 
Events, ſtill equal to their Worth. 
| Hud. 
As there is a wide Difference in the various Un- 
dertakings of Mankind; fo is there alſo a pro- 
portionable Difference in the Conſequences of the Suc- 


ceſs, or Miſcarriages of thoſe Undertakings, accord- 


ing to their Significence: That is, I mean, according 
to the Benefits or Inconveniences which may accrue 
from -them hereafter. And which ſometimes ariſe 
from the hot-brained Precipitation of the Actor; and 
ſometimes from the Tardineſs of thoſe concerned. But 
as frequently, the Effect of Miſcarriages are produced 


by a Perſon's ſuffering himſelf to be perſuaded to at- 


tempt what he neither underſtands, nor is naturally 
for: And which is frequently done with ſome ſecret 
View, to make an Inſtrument, (ſomething like that 
of the Cat's Paw in the Fable) wherein to ſerve the 
ProjeQor's End, tho! the other ſhould be ſure to ſuf- 
fer for it. But whether this was the Caſe in the fol- 


| lowing Story, I ſhall ſubmit to the Judgment of my 


Readers. | | | 
Sir Gregory Heartfree, a worthy Gentleman down 


in Kent, was one Day out a Shooting near his own 


Seat; and as he was returning Home to Dinner, about 
a Quarter 


— => 
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a Quarter ofaMile from his own Houſe, he met with 
Peter Pladæuell, one of his Tenants, a very credible 
Farmer; who, ſaluting him with his Hat, Sir Gregory 
ſtopped ſome Time to talk with him, and at length 
inſiſted that the Farmer ſhould go Home and dine 
with him. Neighbour, ſays he, you have promiſed 
me twenty Times to take a Dinner with me, and 
now, I inſiſt upon it, you ſhall go with me: I have 
none but my own Family with me To-Day, and Din- 
ner will be ready in half an Hour; fo make no Words 
to the contrary, but come along. No, Sir, replies 
the Farmer, I thank your Worſhip, I cannot come, 
To-Day ; Ihave dined theſe two Hours. Why then, 
ſays his Lordſhip, you are ready by this Time for an- 
other; and, as the Saying is, the leſs will ſerve your 
Turn. And I do inſiſt upon your Company. Lord, 
Sir! quoth the Farmer, I had rather dine with your 
orſhip's Servants a thouſand Times. Beſides, Sir, 
if I come, I ſhall be fo ungainly, that I ſhall certainly 
diſoblige Madam, in ſome Shape or other. Not at 
all, replied the Knight, ſhe'll be. glad to ſee thee, and 
takes it very unkind, that you never come to take 2 
Dinner with us. After a great deal of Perſuaſion, at 
laſt the Farmer conſented : But all the Way he went, 
he ſtill complained to Sir Gregory, that he was ſure he 
thould certainly diſoblige Madam. Here it is proper 
to let my Readers know, that the Knight was, in Tem- 
per, the very Reverſe of his Lady. For as he was 
quite free, generous, and good-natured ; ſhe was as 
reſerved, proud, and ill-natured. But however, 
Sir Gregory was reſolved that the honeſt Farmer 
ſhould abſo nlp dine with him that Day ; and Home 
he takes the Farmer directly with him. But when 
they came there Peter would fain have gone into 
the Servants Hall, and dined with them. But could 
by no Means gain Permiſſion. Why, cries the Farm- 
er, what muſt I do, an't pleaſe your Worſhip? I ne- 
ver go among any Women Gentlefolks, not I. And 
I ſhall certainly affront ſomebody, as ſure as a Gun. 
No, no, quoth the Knight, and to prevent any Thing 
of that Sort, I'II tell os what thou ſhalt do; That 
2 thou 
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ing over, down they all fat to Dinner, and the Farmer 
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thou mayeſt be ſure to be quite right, thou ſhalt fit at 


Table directly over- againſt me; I'll carve for thee ; 
and do thee mind and do as I do, and then thou canſt 
not affront any Body except I do too. Well, Sir, 
quoth the Farmer, III try my beſt. Ay, ay, fays his 
Landlord, be ſure mind me, and then we ſhall do well 
enough, I'll warrant thee. So home they went toge- 
ther; but they had not been in the Parlour long, be- 
fore the Lady came to them, and Dinner was called 
for. As ſoon as ſhe came into the Room, poor Peter 
began to ſcrape and bow, and bluſh, and wiſh in his 
Heart that he was ſomewhere elſe. Seeing of this, 
Sir Gregory whiſpers him in the Ear, Now Neigh- 
bour, be ſure you mind and do as Ido. With that, 
tipping Peter the Wink, he goes very gallantly up to 
his Lady, and ſalutes her. My Dear, ſays he, this is 
Farmer Plodævell; and I have brought him here to 
dine with you. He is very welcome (anſwers the Lady, 
curtſying) J hope all your Family are well, Neighbour. 
Pure well, thankee, Madam, replies Peter bowing. 
Ay, but remember, Farmer, quoth Sir Gregory, what 
you promiſed, as we came along. Come, you know 
what I mean. Here he made Signs to the Farmer to 
falute his Lady. But baſhful Peter did not chuſe to 
underſtand them. At length, Sir Gregory reſolving 
to have his Humour out, takes him by the Hand, 
What! ſays he, Will you not ſalute my Wife? If thou 
do not, Man, ſhe'll be affronted by-and-bye. At 
this, the proud Lady began to ſwell like a Cat's Tail: 
And the Countryman began to bluſh afreſh; and quake 


and tremble like a Coward at his laſt Chance. But 
the Knight made him advance whether he would or 


not; and on he moves him, by main Force, towards 
the Lady, bowing all the Way he went, and thruſt- 
ing out his Lips half a Yard before him to meet her: 
Which when he had done, he made her ſuch a reve- 
rend and genteel Bow, that the Lady thought he was 
going to throw his Head in her Face, All which were 
Nuts to the good Knight. And now, Ceremonies be- 


Was 
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was placed at the Lady's left Hand, exactly over-a- 
gainſt his Landlord, that he might ſo conveniently ob- 
ſerve his Behaviour, as to copy it that Inſtant. So e- 


very Time Sir Gregory put down his Knife and Fork, 


the Farmer put down his: When Sir Gregory called 


for any Thing to drink, the Farmer did the ſame ex- 


actly. At laſt the Knight having dined, and not think- 
ing immediately of his Pupil, happened to lean back 
in his Chair, picking his Teeth, and talking of ſome 
Thing or other, in an eaſy, careleſs Manner, which 
the Farmer obſerving, thought he muſt do the ſame; 
but being not quite ſo uſe to it as his Landland was, 
he happened to lean a little too far back, in the Imi- 
tation, when all of a ſudden, he found himſelf and his 
Chair going beyond an Equilibrium, and tumbling 


backwards together: To prevent which, he ſuddenly 


tried to catch hold of the Table to fave himſelf; but 
he unfortunately miſſed the Table, and only caught 
hold of the Cloth ; fo down he went, and pulled the 
Table Cloth, Diſhes, Sauces, and all that was on the 


Table; together, upon the Lady's Cloaths, and him- 


ſel Here, the Lady, ſeeing of this Diſaſter, the 
Things all about the Floor, the Farmer rolling in 
the Midſt of them, and herſelf ſo greaſed, began 
to colour like a Turkey Cock; but the Farmer ga- 
thering himſelf up again, with al! the Dexterity that 
he poſſible could, begged the Lady's Pardon, and 


_ cried out to Sir Gregory, Nay, Sir, I told you, I ſhould 


diſoblige Madam; and now, dy'e fee ! I've all ſpoil- 
ed her Gown! Well, well, quoth the Knight, never 
mind it, Peter, the Joke 1s worth a hundred of them, 


at any Time; beſides it was my Fault, not thine ; 


and I'll give thee a Bottle of the beſt Wine in my Cel- 
lar for't. So here the Lady was obliged to retire to 
reſhift herſelf, and her Huſband ſtaid with the Farmer, 
and made him drunk for his Ingenuity, 


Fg The 
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The faithful Dog. 
So faithful Degs their fleecy Charge maintain, 
Ws Toil protected from the prowling Train N 
When the gaunt Lioneſs, with Hunger Bold, | 
Springs from the Mountains tow'rds the guarded Fold. 
15 | e LEST Pope. 


17 is really wonderful to remark, and ſeriouſly re- 
flect on the Faith and Conſtancy of thoſe uſeful 
Creatures. Nor is there a Species in the whole ani- 
mal Creation, that affords ſo many. different Kinds : 
And moſt of them, in ſome particular Way or other, 
are exceeding uſeful. But all are exceſſive faithful 
and loving to their Keepers. It would be almoſt end- 
leſs, as well as needleſs here, to enumerate the vari- 
ous qualities natural to thoſe worthy domeſticAnimals. 
And as I would neither wiſh them to be abuſed, or a- 
dored, but vied as their Nature and Merit require, I 
will preſent my Reader with the following remarka- 
ble Story of the conſumate Faith and 'I'ruth in one 
of thoſe Creatures. The Groundwork of which I re- 
member to have read in ſome of the public Papers ; 
and which Story, in my Opinion, is not unworthy a 
Place in the nobleſt Memory. 75 
Mr. Vidim, a Farmer, was travelling ſome few 
Years ago in a Bye-road, in ſome Country Place, on 
Foot, by himſelf, excepting the Company of a large 
Dog, (which was of a Breed between that of a Mal- 
tiff and a Bull) and which Dog he had rear'd from a 
Puppy. So that the faithful Creature had, by his 
long Uſe to him, and being bred up by him, contract- 
ed fo great a Love for his Mafter, that nothing but 
Death could diffolve it. But it happened, that as 
theſe Travellers were ſojourning together, they by 
Chance met with a Manand a Woman, with each of 


them a kind of Budget on their Back; like thoſe which 


Tinkers generally carry. Theſe two had no _ 
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ſet. Eyes on Mr. Vidim, but they inſtantly determined 
to rob and murder him. And accordingly, when they 
came up to one another, the Man began to aſk the 
Farmer ſome ay and while they were talking 
together, the Woman (all of a ſudden, in a Moment's 


time, as had been before agreed on between them) 


came behind Mr. Fi#im, and with a large Hammer, 


ſtruck him ſuch a Blow on the Head, that he fell to 


the Ground, as though he had been ſhot thro? the 
Heart. The poor Dog ſeeing this, was inſtantly fly- 
ing to his injured Maſter's Aſſiſtance, when the Tin- 
ker, guelling the Conſequence, met him with a moſt 
furious Blow on the Head, with a large Pike-ftaff, 
which ſtunn'd him in a Moment. And then he repeat- 
ed his Blows, both on the Dog and his Maſter, till he 
imagined there could not poſſibly remain the leaft 
Spark of Life in either of them. And to compleat 
which Work, the cruel and inhuman Woman drew 
a Knife from her Pocket, and with it, ſhe gave them 
many dreadful Stabs in ſeveral Parts of their Bodies. 
When this bloody Tragedy was perpetrated, they pro- 
ceeded to plunder his Pockets of every thing therein : 
And then they went their way. But though there was 
neither 'Town nor Village near the Place, nor mortal 
Eye (more than their own) that beheld their Butche- 
ry, yet the All ſeeing Eye of Providence, whoſe Juſ- 
tice ahd Watchfulnets is beyond all human Under- 
ſtanding and Conception, ſtill marked their bloody 
Steps, and ſoon overiook their Deeds. r now the Mur- 
derers, with all the Haſte they could, betook them- 
ſelves to a little Publick-houſe, that was about a Mile 
and a half from that Place, and, indeed, the only 
Houſe that was near by ſeveral Miles. At this Houſe 
they propoſed to regale themſelves, and fix their 
further Progreſs. But kind Heaven interpoſed 
and prevented their future Deſigns. Some little time 
after they were departed from this ſhocking Scene of 
Blood, poor Cæſar (tor that was the Dog's Name) re- 
covering a little his languid Spirits, with much ado, 
made ſhiit to crawl to the Body of his dead Maſter. 
| 44 | And 
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And finding him quite breathleſs, laid himſelf down 
upon his Neck, and licking his Wbrtal Wounds, ex- 
preſſed his Lamentations in the moſt piteous and mov- 
ing Groans imaginable. About half an Hour after this, 
two Gentlemen of that Country happened to ride that 
Way, and coming to the Place where the above Mur- 
der was committed, beheld a Sight ſufficient to move 
the moſt objurate Heart alive. Gallons of human 
Blood, mixed with that of the faithful Dog's, formed 
a moſt horrid Deluge] and in the Midſt of which, 
lay the Murdered Body of the Farmer, and his man- 
gled Dog licking his Wounds. At this ghaſtly and 
ſudden Sight, who can expreſs the Gentlemen's A- 
mazement? They ſtopped and viewed this dreadful 
Scene with double Horror! For obſerving that the 
Blood was not yet cold, they ſuggeſted that the cruel 
Murderers could not be very far off. And therefore, 
were not certain, that if they ſtaid there long, tbey 
might be in ſome Peril themſelves. Yet, this was a 


Sight which was now before them, that could not be 


paſſed by, without the utmoſt regard; and doubtleſſ- 
Iy cauſed much Reaſoning between them. At length, 


one of the Gentlemen alighted from his Horſe, and 


going up to the dead Body, the poor Dog looking him 
up in the Face, with ſuch a pitiful and complaining 
Groan, and then, licking again his dead Maſter's 
Wounds, and raiſing again his Eyes to the Gentleman, 
as before, that it pierced his Heart to behold it. Here 
the Gentlemen pitied and bemoaned the poor Dog, 
(as, indeed, who could avoid it) which Cæſar obſerv- 
ing, expreſſed his Sorrow, Love, and Thanks to them, 
as well as he could. But the poor Creature was al- 
moſt exhauſted, through his vaſt loſs of Blood; though 
it happened by good Fortune, that none of his Wounds 
were mortal. | 

Here the Gentlemen, after ſome Conſultation, a- 


greed to take the Dog away with them, and endea- 


vour to get him cured, if poſſible. But they had much 
" ado to make the poor Creature to ſtand upon his 


Feet, he was ſo extremely weak, But they encou- 
| | rag'd 
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rag d him, and made much of him, and at length, by 
putting a Handkerchief about his Neck and much en- 
ticement, poor Cæſar took his Leave of his dead Maſt- 
er. But it was no eaſy Matter to get him away from 
him: For when they had got him ſome little Diſtance 
from the Body, he would turn about to look at it, and 
iſſue forth his faithful complaining Groans. And 
which indeed muſt be very moving to hear. But now, 
the Gentlemen, after they had a little conſulted how 
they ſhould proceed, reſolved to go to the aforeſaid lit- 
tle Public-Houſe, as being by much the neareſt Houſe 
to that Place. And there they propoſed to leave poor 
Cæſar, in order to recover him, if poſſible. For, ſays 
one of the Gentlemen, who knows but Heaven, by 
Means of this Dog, may ſome Day, bring the Mur- 
derers to Juſtice. And in this, indeed, he prophecy'd 
a Truth; for they were no ſooner come to the Door 
of the Alehouſe (as above) but the Dog began to ſmell 
and look about, and to expreſs a very ſudden and ex- 
traordinary Change; and which drew a very particu- 
lar Attention from the Gentlemen. But if this Won- 
der was raiſed here, how greatly was it increaſed, 
when they came within- ſide the Houſe ? For ſcarcely 
were they entered, but the honeſt injured Dog flew 
in an Inſtant with all the vigour he was Maſter of, at 
the poor Traveller who fat near the Fire; and had 
certainly killed him (notwithſtanding his exhauſted 
and weak Condition) had not the Gentlemen that 
brought him there, interpoſed and prevented it. But 
they had no ſooner recovered him from the Man, but 
he made ſuch another ſpring at a Woman that was in 
his Company, and had dealt as roughly with her, but 
for the like „ende And indeed Providence had 
here directed him to the very Murderers. The poor 
enraged and vengeful Cæſar, thus hindered from the At- 
tempts of his Wrath, began to expreſs his Complaints 
in a very ſurprizing Mixture of Indignation. For he 
looked his new Friends in the Face, very ſenſible, and 
breath'd out a Kind of a plaintive and diſcontented 


Howl; and the next Moment, looked at the Man and 


F 5 Woman, 


— 


cure them both: To this the 


tice had heard the | 
fay, with a full Hiſtory of what they had. ſeen, he 
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Woman, with an Eye of Fire and Paſſion ; accom- 
panied with a threatning Snarl and Growl. All this 
was very well noted by the Gentlemen ; and indeed 
wrought in them very ſtrong Suſpiciens. For one of 
them whiſpered the other, and deſired he would ſtay 
there and have an Eye upon the Man and Woman, 
while he talked with the Landlord. And taking the 
Dog in his Hand, he fays to the Man of the Houſe 
(who was a Witneſs to all that had paſſed, after they 
came into the Houſe,)—- Pray, Landlord, can't ycu 


| * me a Flace to dreſs and put this poor Dog in: 


You ſee the Creature is in a terrible Condition. Here 
the Gentlemen having the Dog in a Handkerchief, 
led him (very much againſt poor Cz/ar's Will) out of 


Sight of the Man and Woman. So, as ſoon as they 


were retired in a proper I'lce, the Gentlemen de- 


manded of the Landlord, how long the Man and Wo- 


man had been there? The Landlord replied about 
half an Hour. The Gentlemen then aſked him, if 
he knew any thing of them? And he returned. 
Not in the leaſt. Here the Gentleman thought pro- 
per to give the Landlord the whole 8 of what 
they had ſeen, concerning the Dog and his dead Maſt- 
er; and likewiſe, inſinuated to him, that he was of 


Opinion, that this Man and Woman whom the Dog 


had aſſaulted, was in ſome Shape or other aſſiſting in 
the Murder, The Landlord, after he had heard the 
Story, was of the ſame Way of Thinking; and like- 


wiſe, judged it neceſſary and right to inſtantly ſe- 
| a aſſented 

and alſo thought it requiſite to aſk them a few Quel: 
tions before they proceeded any further with them. 
Which they according did, but got fo little Satisfac- 
tion in the Anſwers, that they immediately laid hold of 
them, and ſecured both their Budgets, c. and car- 
ried them before © Jubick of Peace. When the Juſ- 

entlemen deliver all they had to 


cauſed the Man, and Woman, and their Budgets, to 


be ſearched. But they could diſcover thereby no 


Means of Proof, ſo that Cæſar was yet the ſtrongeſt 
=] Evidence 
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Evidence againft them. Then the Juſtice proceeded 
to interrogate them ; but he could not yet gain that 
Satisfaction that he wiſhed for. And therefore he 
put them into very ſufficient Cuſtody, and then order- 
ing two of his Servants to take a couple of Horſes and 
a Cart, and directed them to fetch the dead Body to 
his Houſe; and likewiſe to call at the above-menti- 
oned Public-Houſe, as they came back, and bring 
with them the wounded Dog. This was according- 
ly done. And being by the Juſtice's Order brought 
to the Tinker and his Wife, he flew at them (as be- 
fore) with all the Fury he was capable of. And by 
his not offering to aſſail any-body elſe, the Juſtice con- 
cluded it a Circumſtance ſufficient to warrant their 
Commitment, and therefore he ſent them to Priſon on 
ſtrong Suſpicion, and for further Examination. The 
next Day the Coroner's Inqueſt ſat upon the Body, 
and gave in their Verdict, wilful Murder, againſt 
Perſons unknown. Some few Days after this, the 
Tinker and his Wife were again examined, but to no 
better Purpoſe; they both of them obſtinately aſſert- 
ed their Innocence, and ſolemnly declared they were 
utter Stangers to the whole Affair. And here being 
a vaſt number of People aſſembled on this remarkable 
Occaſion, the Juſtice ſent again for the aforeſaid Dog, 
to ſee whether he would meddle with any body that 
was there preſent : or =_ out the Priſoners as he 
had done before. And no ſooner was he within Reach 
of them, than his languid Strength and Spirits re- 
 new'd, and he flew at them with the ſame Fury. And 
ſcarcely was he, by any Means, to be reſtrained. For 
as they with-held him from the Priſoners, by main 
Force, he looked at them with all the Eagerneſs and 
Rage imaginable, and endeavour'd the beſt he could 
to break his Paſſage to them. And when any of the 
Company bemoan'd him, pity'd him, and ſtrok'd 
him, he would look them fo forrowfully in the Face, 
that according to every one's Conſtruction, he ſeem- 
ed to beg for Vengeance, and to upbraid them for pre- 
venting it. What may be the ſecret Thoughts - 
| thoſe 
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thoſe guilty Priſoners, when thus attempted and ac- 
cuſed by this injured, ſpeechleſs Animal, I ſhall leave 


to the Reflection of my Readers. But ſo ſignificant 


did it appear to the judicious Juſtice, that he thought 
it unwarrantable to enlarge them; and therefore re- 
commended them to Priſon. And the next Day the 
Coroner iſſued out his Warrant of Retainer. So that 


now they were to ſtand their Trial at the Aſſizes, 


which was to come on in a ſhort time after. 

In the mean Time, they took all poſſible Care and 
Means to recover the faithful Cz/ar, who could not 
by any Means be prevailed on to encourage Lite, but 
abſolutely refuſed all Kinds of Suſtenance; and would 
certainly have died, had they not drenched him with 
ſuch Kinds of Things as were judged moſt proper by 
the Surgeon who dreſſed his Wounds, This Circum- 
ſtance of Cz/ar's invariable Malice, made ſuch an u- 
nanimous Impreſſion on the Minds of all Men, that 
the whole Country looked upon it as a ſpecial Mark 
of the Juſtice of divine Providence. And were ſo ge- 
nerally prejudiced againſt the Priſoners, that the 


Grand Jury made no Diff culty of finding the Bill a- 


gainſt them. | 
So that, now, the Aſſizes being come, and the 
Tinker and his Wife called to the Bar, (who both 
of them pleaded Not Guilty, as they had all along 
done before) the Court proceeded on their Trial, and 
after examining all the Evidences for the Crown, and 
which, indeed, were no more than circumſtantial, 
nor any more than I have already informed my Read- 
er, yet it had a very great Effet upon the whole 
Court, and particularly the Judge, who earneſtly de- 
ſired that the Dog might be ſent for, and the Expe- 
riment tried before the Jury, who were to acquit or 
convict the Priſoners. Accordingly, the poor maimed 
Cæſar was immediately ſent for, and came through all 
the Throngs and Multitudes of People, without ſo 
mueh as offering the leaſt Offence to any Body; but 
no ſooner was he, by Order of the Court, brought 
near the Tinker and his Wife, than he reſumed 
his former Spirit, and would certainly have 2 
tnem 
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them to Pieces, had he had but Power and Scope. 
This Eſſay was made ſeveral Times, by taking the 
Dog away, and then bringing him back again, 
Which, at every Return, ſeemed more and more in- 
cenſed. At length, the Judge being perfectly ſatis- 
fed of the Priſoners Guilt, he addreſſed them thus: 
Richard and Mary Mercileſs, (for theſe were their 
Names) you are here indicted before me, for the hor- _ 
rible and deadly Sin of Murder ! A Crime that be- 
fore both God and Man, from the beginning of the 
World, to this Day, is a crying Sin, which in this 
Life can never be atoned for. The Soul and Blood 
of the Murdered will ever rife againſt you, and tho 
no earthly Eye beheld the Cruelty of your barbarous 
Deeds, but that poor injured Creature, which bears 
ſuch Teſtimony of your inhuman bloody Dealings; 
yet, were you at that inſtant both ſurrounded with 
the Sight, of the preſent Eye of Providence. And 
which divine Power, had fo ordered it, that this 
poor Dog (which by the many Wounds imprinted on 
him, you doubtleſs left for dead) ſhall now ftand a 
ſufficient Witneſs againſt you, to bring you to that 
Death you deſerve ! And when you ſhall find the Spi- 
Tit of his murdered Maſter as ready a Witneſs againſt 
our Souls, as this dumb Creature is now againſt your 
ives. What then, do you conceive, may be ſuffici- 
ent to deliver your guilty Spirits from eternal Puniſh- 
ments; when you here, in the preſence of Almighty 
God, deny the doing of a deadly Deed, which he 
himſelf, with his all-ſeeing Eye, was a preſent Wit- 
neſs of? Shall it, do you think, avail you then, to 
utter Blaſphemy, and tell him that he lies? Or, what 
is it leſs than that, even to deny it now? Is he not 
preſent here before us? Is he not Witneſs of what 
we now tranſact? Or do you believe that he is inſen- 
{ible of all we do or fay ? If not, what, but a true 
Confeſſion, and a ſpeedy and fincere Repentance, can 
give you the leaſt Hope of any Forgiveneſs here- 
after? Denying a Fact to us, that appears ſo evident 
before us, is like the Equivocation, or bold lying of 
the 


134 The WVodern Story- Teller. 
the wicked and preſumptuous 4ranias and 78 


who were juſtly and inſtantly ſtruck dead by the A- 
poſtles, for their inſolent Behaviour, in a double Deal- 
ing with their God! And I am ſo far convinced of 
both your Guiltneſs of the cruel Fact for which you 
are here arraigned, that if the Gentlemen of the fory 
ſhalt find you of my Opinion, (that is to ſay, guilty 
of wilful Murder) I will take upon me to anſwer, 
with my Soul, for the juſtice of their Verdict. And 
I do demand of you once more, as you may anfwer 
to the Almighty at the laſt Day, whether you are 
uilty or innocent of the Crime you ſtand indicted 
for? And according to the Truth of your Declara- 
tion, may the Almighty and All- ſeeing God, who is. 
here now preſent, an inviſible Witnefs of your 
Thoughts, Words, and Actions, deal with you both 
hereafter, according to the Truth of your preſent 

Confeſſion. _ | 
This Speech from the Judge had the deſired Ef- 
| fe; for, upon his pauſing for their Reply, the Wo- 
man was fo terrified with the energy of his Diſcourſe 
that ſhe fell into a ſudden Fit of trembling ; and. 
falling inftantly upon her Knees, ſhe burſt into 
Tears, and confeſſed the whole Fact; while the guil- 
ty Tinker, her Huſband, ſtood ſtaring by her Side, 
Kuck, like an immovable Image, with Horror! 
Guilt! Fear! and unutterable Confufion ! Who, after 
his Wife had ended her full Confeſſion, unable any 
0 4 to deny a Fact which was already ſufficiently 
exploded, he confirmed the Truth of all ſhe had now 
confeſſed. At this thorough Diſcovery, which was 
greatly owing to the judicious Behaviour and Elo- 
quence of the Judge, who can ſufficiently expreſs the 
tudden. ſatisfaQtion of the whole Court! The Ladies 
ſimpathized with the female Priſoner, and wept for 
Joy at her Penitence ; the Jury were now at no Dif- 
culty to find their Verdict; and every Body pre- 
ſent were rejoiced that the Perpetrators of fo cruel 
and horrid an Act were brought at length to Juſtice. . 
For now they both received their Sentence of a m 
| to eater 
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eaſier Death than what their Crime deſerved, The 
next Week after they were both executed ; and the 
Tinker, according to his Sentence, was hanged in 
Chains, near to the Place where he had committed 
the aforeſaid cruel Murder. And one of thoſe Gen- 
tleman who firſt found the Body of Mr. Yi im, 
took Care of poor Cæſar, and kept him for his Love 
and Fidel.ty to his former Maſter. * 


= 


The Arch Methodiſt, and the Butcher. 


For Gain has wonderful Effe&s, 
T'improve the Factory of Setts ; 
The Rule of Faith in all Profe/fions, 
And great Diana of th Epheſians. Wore 
ad bir; | Hud. 
OW critically juſt our Author is in the above 
Satyr, I ſhall leave my Reader to reflect and 
judge of; and ſhall only obſerve here, at preſent, 
that the firſt Motive a Preacher (in all kind of Sects) 
h in view, is perſonal Intereſt ; and I may ven- 
ture to ſay, that fo little general Charity exiſts a- 
mongſt that Tribe, that take away from them 
Probability of Profit, and very ſoon you would not 
find a Preacher in the Kinzdom. But our Arch Me- 
thodiſt, of whom the following Story treats, was 
very ſingular in his Doctrine; for he not only preach- 
ed, but encouraged public Charity to public Ruin! 
and private Contributions to Family Deſtruction. 
To ſuppoſe that one of that Sect will allow Affirma- 
tion to be true, will be, as though we ſhould ſuppoſe 
that a Roman Catholick will allow his Church quite 
fallible; or that a Quaker, in preaching, ſpeaks the 
pureſt of Languaze. If it may be imagined that we 
may gueſs at the Methodiſt's Principles, by this Arch 
Methodift's 
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Mlethodiſt's Actions, read the ſollowing Story and be 
informed. 118 2 | | 

Mrs. Scragget, a. Butcher's Wife in London. being, 
thoroughly converted to the Methodiſt Principles, be- 
came one of the moſt zealous Followers of this new 
Doctrine: and her Huſband, who was a very honeſt, 
induſtrious, and indulging Man, never offered to hin- 
der her from attending and following her new Savi- 
our; becauſe (as he often ſaid) it might perhaps be 
the Cauſe of her making him a better Wife, than ſhe 


might otherwiſe. poſlibly. be ; and. therefore he ſhonld 


lay no Reſtraint upon her to the contrary. But it was 
not long before he found his Miſtake; for one Day 
ſhe having been at Church on Kennington Common, 
and there heard a moſt excellent Sermon on the Vir- 
tue of Charity, ſhe reſolved to ſave her own Soul, 
though her Huſband ſhould go to Goal, and her 
Children ſhould periſh for it. For it happened, that 
this Day her Huſband expected a Saleſman to ſettle 
Accounts with him according to Cuſtom; and being 
obliged to go out himſelf on ſome neceſſary Buſineſs, 
that could not be well avoided he left fifty Pounds 
with his Wife to pay to the Saleſman, according to 
his Promiſe; and which was the full Money that he 
owed him. The honeſt Butcher, her Huſband, could 
have no Reaſon to doubt her Fidelity and Conduct in 
the Diſcharge in that Truſt, becauſe it was not the 
firſt Time by a great many, that he had entruſted her 
with a much greater Sum; and which ſhe had paid 
with the utmoſt Exactneſs, to the very ſame Man. 
But now ſhe was informed by her new Teacher, that 
Charity was the firſt ſtep to Salvation, and that 
Chriſt had adviſed the rich Man, (if he would be 
ſaved) to give all he had to the Poor, and follow him. 
This made her reſolve to purloin Part of the fifty 
Pounds which her Huſband had entruſted her with, 
and to give it to her righteous Teacher, that he might 
beſtow it in ſuch charitable Uſes as he himſelf might 
judge moſt neceſſary. So that when the - Saleſman 
came for the Money, ſhe thought it no Sin to os 

er - 
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her Huſband's Reputation, Subſtance, and Credit, 
and to rob her whole Family to enable him to carry 
on his Scheme and Project of gaining and eſtablithing 
the Name of a charitable Man ; and one, who would 
relieve the Poor and Needy, though with the Pro- 
2 of other honeſt and induſtrous People, whoſe 

erit and Neceſſity, perhaps, deſerve more the Con- 
tributions of the Wealthy, than thoſe very Perſons to 
whom their defrauded, hard- got Property, was oſten- 
tatiouſly and improperly given. | 

So, 1 ſay, her Huſband was no ſooner gone out, 
but Mrs. Scragget began to cut and contrive how ſhe 
ſhould mangle and disjoint the Sum which her Huſ- 
band had entruſted her with ; in order to compleat 
her new-formed Plan, of being enrolled a c haritable 
Saint, in her dear Arch Methodiſt's Books. And it 
was not many Minutes, before ſhe had reſolved as 
follows : She takes out of the Bag ten Pounds, and 
away ſhe poſts to the Doctor's Lodgings as faſt as ſhe 
could ; begging very hard that he would be graciouſly 
pleaſed to accept of that little Motety, and add it.to 
the many other charitable Benefactions he had raiſed : 
which the good-natured Doctor (not only as being of 
a very condeſcending Nature, but alſo, of a very 
ſcrupulous and conſcientious one) very readily com- 
plied with; heaping a Multitude of Praiſes and Be- 
nedictions on her Head, for fo laudable and Chriſtian- 
likea Donation. Having done with the DoQtor, and 
returned Home, it was not long before the expected 
Saleſman came ; and with an unbounded Conſcience 
in full Expectation of the whole fifty Pounds. But, 
to his no ſmall Diſappointment, Religion and Chari- 
ty had dwindled it down to forty. And, what was 
to be done, in this Caſe? the good honeſt Butcher 
had never as yet been ſhort in his Payments, and 
ten Pounds was a great Diminiſhment ; but for her 
to talk of Religion and Charity to ſuch a filthy Sinner 
as this unconſcionable Saleſman was, who expected 
all his Due, was juſt caſting the old Proverb before 


Swine. Therefore, ſince the Truth was like-to be - 
0 
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ſo little Service with him, ſhe was of Neceſſity obliged 
to ſupply its Place with the groſs Sin of Lying. 
But we have many Authorities for ſo doing, that will 
totally annihilate the Offence. Such as, the Truth is 
not to be ſpoke at all times; a Lie ſometimes pre- 
vents more Miſchief; let us do Evil, that Good may 
come of it, and ſo forth. But the following Lines, 
which we have quoted from Hudibras, that Oracle of 
Wit and Humour, not only excuſes us in this Pro- 
ceeding, but alſo, upholds, ſupports and warrants 
us in a further Progreſſion than that of barely Lying; 
eſpecially to ſuch Saints as the Heroine of 'our pre- 
ſent Story. 


For if the Devil, to ſerve his Turn, 

Can tell Truth, why the Saints ſhould ſcorn, 

When it ſerves theirs, to ſavear and lie, 

4 think there's little Reaſon wuhy, 

Elſe he has, a greater Power than they, 

Which tauere Impiety to ſay. 
The Rationality of the above Lines, I may ſuppoſe» 
no Body will attempt to contradict; and by which 
my Reader may plainly ſee, our Female Saint had 
ſufficient Authority, not only to lie, (as I hinted a- 
bove) but alſo to ſwear as much as ſhe thought pro- 
per; if ſhe had judged it neceflary. But, as my 
Reader will find, her Piety aſſiſted her ſuificiently 
without. As ſoon as the Saleſman came, ſhe goes di- 
realy up Stairs for the Money, and began to conſider, 
what he ſhould ſay to him, that would be likely to 
appeaſe him for the Deficiency of the Sum. Bur, as 
the Scripture ays, it ſhall be given you in the Hour 
what you ſhall ſay. So was it here to a Tittle. For, 
upon her telling him, that her Huſband had been 
diſappointed in the receiving of ſome Caſh, and that 
the ten Pounds ſhould be made good in the next Pay- 
ment; the good-natured Saleſman, replied, Ma- 
dam, I have no Reaſon to doubt your Huſband's 


Honeſty, he never was ſhort in his Payments before f 
* | 5. 
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and I cannot fay but I am a little diſappointed with 
this; | becauſe I had promiſed to pay it away, But 1 
hope I may depend upon it next Week ? Which the 
good Woman told him he might be ſure of. And ſo 
he gave her a Receipt for forty Pounds, in Part of the 
fifty, which a little diſcompoſed her too; becauſe ſhe 
had not thought of that Point before, but had de- 
ſigned to have broke it to her good Huſband by De- 

ees, as ſhe ſhould find herſelf inſpired and inward- 
ly directed However, at worſt, ſhe reflected that 
ch pious Deeds could not be wrought without ſome 
Inconveniences ; and the more Difficulties ſhe had to 
deal with, in the accompliſhment of this good Work, 
the more Virtue was in her attempting it. 
But now, the Huſband being returned; the firſt 
Thing he enquired after, was, whether the Saleſman 
had been there for his Money : And ſhe telling him, 
Ves; produced the Receipt : and, at the ſame Time, 
prepared him the beſt ſhe could, for the Surprize ſhe 
was going to put him into. Here, ſaid ſhe, is the 
Receipt ; but don't you be ſurprized, my Dear! nor 
angry with me, for God will reward us for the Good 
I have done: TI hope there is a Treaſure laid up for 
us in Heaven, that will never ruft or decay. This 
World is tranſitory, and the only way to be happy 
is to be doing all the Good we can, while we live in 
it, that we may reap the benefits in the next. And 
ſo, my Dear! you muſt not be out of Humour, or 
take it ill of me, that I have taken ten pounds out of 
the Sum you had left with me, and gave it to the 
good Doctor Fairfield, to be beſtowed in charitable 
ſes to the poor and Needy, that God may givea 
Bleſſing to our Endeavours in this World, and receive 
us in the next to all Eternity. | 
At this divine Speech the poor Butcher ſtood a- 
haſt ! and could ſcarely believe his Ears. So many 
houghts immediately occurred, that he was quitec on- 
founded; and though her Diſcourſe had thrown him 
into the utmoſt Pailiofi yet was he ſo embarraſſed, 


and amazed, that he ſtood for ſome Time as thou on 
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he had been deaf and dumb. At length; recovering 
himſelf a little, he wiſely waved all Reſentment and 
Reproach : and aſſumed the cool Politician in the 
Manner following. Well, my Dear! I can't ſay but 
what you have done, in regard to the ten Pounds, 
has a good deal ſurprized me; but as you have often 
given me ſo good a Character of the Doctor, I hope 
the Money will not be thrown away; and we muſt en- 
deavour the beſt we can to ſupply the want of it, by 
our future Induſtry. I hope 8 Doctor will apply 
it as he ought, and then many good Things may be 
done with it. Ten Pounds is a great deal of Money, 
and to People of our poor Pretenſions, it is an Eſtate. 
TI muſt confeſs, my Dear, (continued Mr. Scragget) 

J have that good Opinion of your Underſtanding, 
that you would not have put ſo much money into his 
Hands for ſuch Purpoſes, had he not been a Man wor- 
thy of the higheſt Eſteem and Truft. But pray, my, 
Dear, is the Doctor a proud Man ?—Becauſe I ſhould 
be glad to converſe with him — But, I ſuppoſe, he's 
above viſiting ſuch a poor Habitation as mine; elſe, 


if he would come and take a bit of Dinner or Supper 


with us, he ſhould be welcome, and I ſhall be proud 
of his Company. I do aſſure you, I would entertain 
him in the propereſt Manner I am able; and perhaps 
I might profit by his kind Viſit ; for I confeſs I am 
a very unworthy Sinner.——1f I thought he would 

come, my Dear, you ſhould make him an Invitation 
as ſoon as you pleaſe. - | | WEIET 
At this Diſcourſe of Mr. Scragger's, who can ex- 
preſs his good Wife's Joy ? She burſt into a moſt pi- 
ous Tranſport, and called for all the Bleiſings of 
Heaven and Earth upon her dear Spouſe ; whoſe ſud- 
den and miraculous Inſpiration, 'ſhe was ſure was 
wrought only by the Doctor's Prayers, as a viſible 
Reward of her bounteous Charity. —— Thus was 
ſhe running on in a very rapturous Manner, while 


the politic Butcher kept time with her Tranſports, 


and ſimpathiz d with all ſhe ſaid. And unt | 
| 51 N t „„ me 
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ſhe thought ſecured him to her With, ſhe propoſed 
an immediate Invitation of the Doctor, and entertain 
him (as he had hinted) the next Day. Which he, 
with out che leaſt Heſitation, directly conſented to. 
—— With all the tranſported Haſte imaginable, 
away ſhe poſts to her dearly beloved Doctor, whoſe 
Humility and weak Condeſcer.fhon did not ſuffer 
her long to importune for his Confent ; but readily 
accepted the Invitation ; in all Probability in Hopes 
of another Tithe Sum (and the next Day, accord- 
ing to his Promiſe, he came. — When all Dinner 
time the Butcher ſeemed to be mightily. pleaſed at 
the gopd Doctor's ſanctified Carriage, and behaved 
himſelf as demurely and hypocritically as the beſt 
Methodiſt of them all could do. Inſomuch, that 
his Wife and the Doctor had good Hopes that he 
would devote himſelf entirely to their Principles, and 
a good Saint,But alas! now comes their Miſ- 
take; after Dinner had been ſome little time over, 
the Butcher takes his holy Gueſt into another Apart- 
ment, pretending that he had ſome few Queſtions 
to aſk of him; — and fo he had, indeed, but not 
on thoſe Topics that the Doctor might ſuſpect. For 
the ſole Buſineſs he had now in View, more immedi- 
ately concerned the Salvation of the Body, than that 
of the Soul; and therefore, with as much Prudence 
and Eloquence as could be expected from one of his 
Profeſſion, he addreſſed him as follows: 

. You'll excuſe, in me, reverend Sir, all that ap- 
pears deficient, either in my Manner of treating, or 
addreſſing you; but mach Ceremony is quite out 
of my way, therefore with your Permiſſion, I ſhall, 
without further Preamble, come immediately to the 
Point. — Having Yefterday ſome urgent Buſineſs 
that required me the whole Day from Home, I left 
a Sum of Money with my Wife, which I directed 
her to pay away to a Creditor of mine; whom I ex- 
pected Would come purpoſely for it. But I was no 
ſooner gone out, than e wickedly purloined Part of 
the Sum I had entruſted her with, and as ſhe tells 
me, 


242 The Modern Story- Teller. 


me carried it to you, and delivered it into your 


Hands. Now, Sir, as this was not the firſt 
time by many, that ſhe has left her family Affairs, 
to attend on you, without my Knowledge, I know 
not what Trade} you may have had heretofore to- 
gether ; —— this Money of mine, which ſhe paid into 

our Hands, I am willing to think ſhe lent you; 
and which I hope you are willing to pay back 
to me immediately. For if we may, or can ſuppoſe 
that this Money was not lent you, then was it a 
Breach of Truſt in her, and you, ho receiving it with- 
out my Knowledge, or Conſent, or any valuable 
Confideration, are her contederate : For it appears 
very plainly, by her Confeſſion, that when you 
took the Money from her, you neither aſked who 
ſhe was ; or what ſhe was; whoſe Money it was; or 
how ſhe came by it. And had you aſked her any of 
theſe Queſtions, which certainly you ought to have 
done, then would you ſoon have been informed, that 
ſhe neither had any right to diſpoſe of that Mo- 
ney, nor had you any right to receive it. Therefore, 
Sir, to be brief with you, I ſhall expect that you im- 
mediately refund it, or otherwiſe I ſhall carry both 
you and your Diſciple before a Magiſtrate, and will 

roſecute you as Abettors, and Confederates in the 
Fraud, The Shortneſs of the Thing is this, Doctor; 
that if this Money be not paid 'To-night where it was 
before deſigned, I ſhall be in Peril of going to Goal 
for it To-morrow. And therefore, Sir, I am deter- 
mined; that if you do not immediately re-pay it me, 
I will abſolutely ſend your reverend Worſhip there 
before me. This was a Storm the good Doctor could 
not in the leaſt expect, and it came fo ſuddenly upon 


him, that all the Shifts he could at that Time think 


of, to evade the Payment demanded, was, that he 
never carried ſo much about him. That as to the ten 
Pounds, which his Wife had paid into his Hands the 
Day before, he ſaid he had paid it to his Banker, for 
the good Uſe and End which ſhe had propoſed it. 
And that, as to himſelf, worldly Wealth was not his 

3 View 
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View; nor could he command half that Money on 
any Account. That all Subſcriptions and Collections, 
that were made through his Labours, were depoſited 
in Mr. Keepgold's Hands, to carry on a great and par- 
ticular good Work ; and that all he had to do with it, 
was to ſee it at laſt diſpoſed of, and laid out according 
to the wiſe and pious Intent of the charitable Do- 
nors. 

The Doctor was thus running on, in a very ſmooth 
Manner, when the reſolute Butcher ſwore a great 
Oath, (which made him tremble) that he would not 
'be preached out of his Money ; that he worked very 
hard to maintain his poor F amily ; and that he would 
not go to Goal, for never a canting, Hedge-preaching 
Son of a Whore in England: And therefore, if he did 
not either re pay him the Money directly, or give 
him a Draught upon his Banker at Sight, he would 
take him that Minute before a Magiſtrate. . Which 
the pious Doctor refuſed to comply with; till the 
Butcher calling for his Man, ordered him to go fetch 
his Neighbour Zoangftaff the Conſtable, that Moment. 
Here, the Doctor reflecting, that ſuch a Progreſſion 
would neither run out to his Credit, nor Advantage, 
thought proper to capitulate : and with a great deal of 
Reluctance, gave him a Bill upon Mr. Keepgola, for 
the ten Pounds at Sight, which the cautious But- 
cher, had Cunning enough to ſend for, before the 
Doctor could depart. But the Money being paid, 
and the Meſſenger returned, he diſmiſſed his reverend 

Gueſt with this 5 Harangue. | 
Maſter Doctor, your whole and ſole View of 
carrying on this Scheme for a general Contribution of 
* Charity, ſeems to me, no more than a mere 
Veil, or outſide Shew to cover your deeper Deſigns; 
and that your main End is manifeſtly no more than to 
get Money. As to Religion and true Piety, I appre- 
end you poſſeſs no more than myſelf ;.for if we may 
meaſure it by your Conſcience, or rather your Pro- 
ceedings, I muſt conclude you have really none at all, 
But however, be that as it will, I am convinced that 
1c 
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it is neither prudent, creditable, nor profitable to 


have any thing to do with you. And ſo, Maſter 


Doctor, I thank you for your good Company To-day, 
and deſire no more of your Cuſtom. For, by G—d, 
if ever I know that my Wife goes after you, to you, 
or near you, deſignedly, from this Hour, I will ſo, 
ſure as he was ever born, almoſt break every Bone in 
her Skin. After this, the Doctor ſeemed very uneaſy 
till he was gone out of the Houſe. And being gone, 
the Butcher acquainted his religious Wife with all 
that had paſſed between them; confirming, with ſe- 
veral Oaths, his Reſolution of a corporal Puniſhment 
for her, if ever ſhe followed him again. Which the 
Story ſhould inform us had the deſired Effect. 
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